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POETICAL WORKS 


CHA. CHURCHILL. 


WITH THE LIFE OF TUE AUTHOR, 


— 


Toe wer — — 


Ine Muſc*s utice was by Ileav'in delign'd Bot 


To pleaſe, improve, inſtruct, reform, mankind; 
To make dejected Virtue nobly riſe 
Above the tow ring pitch of ſplendid Vice; 
To make pale Vice, abath'd, her head hang gown, 
And. trembling, crouch at Virtve's awful frown 
But if ine Muſc, too cruel in her mirth, 
With harſh roiltections wounds the man of worth 
Aſham'd, ſhe marks that paſſaze with a blot, 
And hates the line where caudour was forgot, _ APOLOGY. 
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POETICAL WORKS 


CHARLES CHURCHILL. 
VOL. II. 


AUT OK. 
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. 
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Let one poor ſprig of bay around my head 
Bloom whilft I live, and point me out when dead; 
Let it (may Heav'n, indulgent, grant that pray'r!) 
Be planted on my grave, nor wither there; 
And when, on travel bound, ſome rhyming gueſt 
Roams thro? the churchyard whilſt his dinucr 's dreſt, 
Let it hold up this comment to bis cyes, 
Liſe to the laſt enjoy 'd, Here Churchill lies; 
Whilſt, (O what joy that pleaſing flart ry gives!) 
Reading my Works, he crics—=tere Churchill lives ! 
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THE GHOST. 


Advertiſement. 


1 T bath been thought not improper to prefix to this edition 
of The Ghoſt the following ſummary account of ive pro- 
ceedings in regard to ſome ſirange noiſes heard ſome time 
in the year 1702 at a houſe in Gock Lane, Weft Smith= 
field, London, which gave riſe to the enſuing poem. 
Mr. Parſons, the officiating Clerk of St. Sepulcbre*s, ol ſor- 
wing one morning, at early prayers, a genteel couple ſtund- 
ing in the aiſle, ordered theminto a pew, and being after- 
wards thanked for bis civility by ibe gentleman, ⁊ubo af 
/ hecoruld in, form him of a lodging in the n2igybourbuod ? 


Parſons offered his own houſe, which was accepted of. 


Some time after, in the abſence of the gentleman who was 


in the country, Mr, Parſuns' daughter, a child of eleven 
years of age, being taken by Mifs Fan ny (the name the 
gentlewoman went by ) to her bed, Miſs Fanny complained 
ene morning to the family of both baving been greatly di- 
ſturbed by wiolent noiſes. Mrs, Parſons, at a lofs to ac- 
count for this beihought herſelf of a neiob5our inginduſtri= 
ous ſboemaler, whom they concluded to be the cauſe of the 
diſturbance. Soon after, on a Sunday night, Miſs Fanny, 
getting out of bed, called to M. Parſons, © Pray, does 


«« your ſhoematker wwork {u hard on Sunaay nighis too?" 


to Thich being anſwered in the negative, Mrs. Par- 
ſons, Ee. were deſired to come into the chamber, and be 
themſelves witneſſes to the truth of the aſſertion. At this 
time ſewerul perſons Were invited to 1/iſe, a, 7 among the 
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reſt the late Rev. Mr. Lindin, but he excuſed bimſelf; 
and the genileman aud ady removing into the neirbour= 
boo of Clertennvell, { where h, ſoon after died ) the noiſe 


arſcontinned at the houſe of Parſons from the time of their 


leaviig it to the 1ſt of January 1763, or thereabouts, 


the e of above a year and a half, and then began the | 


ſ-cond vi/itation, as for difliudtion ſake we may venture 
to call by 


Zu this Vi; mation, then, the child, 1077 certain &nochings and 


Scratehings, which ſreneed to proceed from beneath her 
Ae, 20 ſome times thrown into violent ft ts and agi- 
tal ions; and a woman attendant, or the father, Mr. 
Harſons, put queſtions to the ſpirit or ghoſt, as it was ſup- 
Feſcd by the credulous to be, and they alſo dictated how 
many knocks ſbould ſerve for an anſwer either in the af- 
frrmative or negative; and thourh theſe ſcratchings and 


tnockings di ifturbed Fanny before her death, it zwas now 


ſuppoſed to le ber ſpirit which thus haraſſed the poor fa- 


mily. Iui bis manner of converſe be charged one Mr —, 
, ſe firſt wife was her ſiſter, and ꝛvith ⁊uhom ſe af. 


erwards lived in fornication, with having poiſoned her, 


by putting arſenick into purl, and adminiſtering it to her 


rohen ill of the ſmall pox: Numbers of perſons of fortune | 


and character, and ſeveral clergymen, aſſiſted at the va- 
garies of this inviſible knocker and ſcratcher ; and though 
no hiſcovery could be made by the ſeveral remwoats of the 
girl to other houſes, where the noiſes ftill fullowwed her, 


( theſuppoſedgheſi proteſting foewwon!d fallow her where-| 
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ADVERTISEMENT. vil 


ever foe went) ibo watinſcots and floorings were torn 
away to facilitate a detection of any i;apoſiure to no pur= 
poſe, yet the rational part of ihe Town could not be made 
to believe but that there wwas ſome fraud inthe affair, con- 
Jeder ing the known faculty many people called Ventrilogui 
have had of utteriag ſfrange noiſes, and mating them ap- 
pear to come from any place they thought proper, with- 
ort any viſible motion of their lips; and this ſuſpicion ⁊ 
confirmed by the atteſtations of the clergymen, and ſome 


gentlemen of ihe Faculty, wvho vi/zted the deceaſed in her 
enefs, and of ſome other perſons of unqueſtionable credit, 


and the guilt of the impoſiure, in ſome meaſure, fixed upon 
7e parents aud their friends, by ſome facts contained in 
the fulluwing advertiſement. | 


TO THE PUBLICK, 


*I, whoſe names are underwritten, thought it proper, upon 


the approvation of the Lord Mayor, received on Saturday 
Laff in the afternoon, to ſee Mr. Parſons yeſterday, and 
zo aſt him in reſpect of the time when his child ſbould be 
brought to Clerkenwell. He replied in theſe words, 
c That be conſented to the examination propoſed, provis 
s dd that ſome perſons connected with the girl might be 
<« permitted to be there, to divert her in the daytime.”” 
This was refuſed, being contrary to the plan, He then 
mentioned a woman whom be affirmed to be unc onnected, 
and not to have been with her, Upon being ſent for ſhe 
catne, aud wwas a perſon well known to 175 by baving been 
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conſtantly with her, and very intimate with this Fami- 
liar, as foe is called. Upon this he, Mr. Parſons, re- 
commended an unexceptionable perſon, the daughter of a 
relation, ⁊ubo was a gentleman of fortune. After an in- 
quiry into her charad&ter. he informed us that this ner» 
ceptionable perſon had diſoliged ber father, and was out 


at ſervice. Upon this we anſwered, ** Mr Parſons, if 


yon can procure any perſon or perfoas of firiet charac- 
ter and reputation, who are Duuſebeepers, ſuch will be 

* evith pleaſure admilled. Upon ibis he required a little 
time to ſcel for ſuch a perſon. Inſtead of coming, as be 
promiſed, and wwe expected, one William Lloyd came by 
bis direct iou, and faid as follows ? | 

„ Mr Parſons chuſes firſt to conſult wwiih his Sins, who 
* are at preſent not inthe way, b:fore he gives a poſitive 

: anſeoer concerning the removal of his daughter to the 
% Rev. Mr. Aldrich's.” 
Signed WILL. LLOYD. Brook-ftreet, Holborn. 

Mithin three hours after we received another neffage from 
Mr. Parſons by the ſame hand, viz. 

* 1f the Lord Mayor wil! give bis approbation the child 
fall be removed to the Rev. Mr. Aldrich's.” 

The plan br fore mentioned was thus fot forth in the publick 
papers: T he girl wwas to be brought ta the bouſe of the faid 
«ler gyman without any perſon whatever that had or 
was ſuppofed to have the leaſt connexion «wvith ber. The 
Father vas to be there; nut fur ed to be in the renm, but 


in 4 pai Jour, were there could be 20 fort communtta- 


1 


ADVERTISEMENT, 1 


$10n, attended by a proper perſun. A bed, without any fur- 
niture, was to be ſet inthe middle fa large room, and the 


of a chairs to be placed round it. The perſons to be preſent 
in- vere ſome of the clergy, a phyſician, ſurgeon, apothecary, 
ex- and a juſtice of the peace. The child was to be undręſed, 
out examined, and put to bed, by a lady of character and for- 
11 of tune. Genllemen of eſtabl iſbed character, both clergy and 
rac- laity, ( amongſt whom was a noble lord, wwho defered to 
Il be attend } were to have been preſent at the examination. 
ittle Me have done, and ftill are ready to do, every thing in 
% be our peter to detec? an impoſture, if any, of the moſi un- 


ze by bappy tendency both to the public and individuals. 
STE. ALDRICH, Rector of St. Fohn's, Clerkenwell. 


whe JAMES PENN, Lecturer of St, Anne's, Alderſyate. 
tive WF purſuance of the above plan many gentlemen, eminent for 
o the their rank and character, by tne invitation of the Rev. 


Mr. Aidrich of Clerdengveli, aſſemoled at his houſe ive 
born. 31% of Fanuary, and next day appeared the following 
From account of what paſfjed upon the occaſion. 

Abou ten at night the gentlemen met in the chamber in 
child evhich the girl, ſuppoſed to be diflurbed by a ſpirit, had, 
with proper raution, been put to bed by ſeveral ladies. 


1bIick They ſat rather more than an bour, and hearing nothing 
e faid went down ſtairs, where they interrogated the father of 
ad or the girl, whodenied, in the ſirongeſt terms, any knowledge 


. The or belief of fraud. 
nu, but WM: the ſuppoſed ſpirit had before publichly promiſed, by an 


enica- rative knock, that it wauld attend one of the gentle- 
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men into the vault under the church of St. John Cleo l. 
entvell, where the body is depoſited, and give a talen 
ber preſence there by a knock upon her coffin, it avas there. 
ore determined to malethis trial of the exiſtence or vera. 
city of the ſuppoſed ſpir it. 
White they were inquiringand deliberating they were ſum 
moned into the girl's chamber by ſome ladies who wer: 
near her bed, and who had heard hnocks and ſcratches, 
When the gentlemen entered the girl declared that ji 
felt the ſpirit like a mouſe upon ber back ; and bein g requi 


ADVERTISEMENT, - 


red to hold her hands out of bed, from that time, thous! 
the ſpirit was very ſolemnly required to mani feſt its ex i 
ence by appearance, by impreſſion on the hand or body «| 
any preſent, by ſcratches, knocks, or any agency, no evi 
dence of any preternatural poxver was exbibited. 


The ſpirit was then ſeriouſly advertiſed, that the perſon ! 


whom the promiſe vas made of ſtriling ihe caſſin wa 
then about to viſit the vault, and that the performance 


the promiſe was then claimed. The company,at one, wer 
into the church, and the gentleman to whom the promi 


Was made went with oze more into the vault : the ſfi 
rit was ſolemnly required to perform iis promiſe; but ui 
thing more than ſilence enſued. The perſon ſuppoſed is 
accnſed by the ghoſt then went down, with ſeveral other: 
but no effect wwas perceived. Upon their return they ca 
amined the girl, but could draw no confeſſion from ber 


. Between tuo and three foe de ＋ ired and Was Fei Mit ted! 


£o home with her fatter, 


| ADVERTISEMENT. ” 

} is therefore the opinion of the whole aſſembly, e That the 
& child has ſome art of making or counter feiting particu- 
«Kar noiſes, and that e is no agency of ny higher 

( cauſe. os — * | 

o elude the force of this 8 , it war given out that 

' the toffin in which the body of the ſuppoſed ghoſt bad been 
depoſited, or at leafl the body itſelf, had been diſplaced, 


they 


De ra- 


e ſum: 
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thought proper to take ⁊vbith him to the vault the under- 


requi taler ⁊ubo buried M ifs F-——, and ſuch other unpre- 
thous! judiced perſons as, on inſpection, might be able to prove the 


4 exiji 
body o 


0 evi 


wvealneſs of ſuch a ſuggeſlion. 

ccordingly on Feb 25th, in the afternoon, Mr. X, 
with a clergyman, the undertaber, clert, and ſexton of the 
pariſh, and t7v0 or three gentlemen, went into the vault, 
whentheundertaker preſently knew the coffin, which was 
talen from under the others, and eaſily ſeen to be the ſame, 
as there was no plate or inſcription ; and, to ſatisfy fur- 
ther, the coffin being opened __ Mr. X, the 
body was found in it. 

Dthers, in the meantime, were taling other FR to find out 
where the fraud, if any, lay. The girl was removed 
From houſe to houſe, and was ſaid to be conſtantly attended 
with the uſual noiſes, though bound and muffled hand and 
foot, and that without any motion in her lips, and when 
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lay. | 


or removed out of the vault. Mr. Kt, therefore, 
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ſhe appeared aſleep ; nay, they were often ſaid to be heard 
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At laſt ber bed was tied up in the manner of a Banmo: l, 
about a yard and a half from the ground, and her han; | 
and feet extended as wide as they could without i znjury,l 


and faſtened with fillets, for t2v0 nights ſucceſſively, du- 


ring *vhich no noiſes 2vere heard. 


The next day, being preſſed to confeſs, and being told that if 7 
the knockings and ſcratebings vere not heard any more 


be, her father and mother, would be ſent to Newwoatc, 


and half an hour being given her to conſider. foe defarcd 
foe might be put to bed to try if the noiſes wwould come :| 


be lay in bed ihis night much longer than uſual, but us 
noiſes, This was on a Saturday, 


Sunday, being told that the approaching night only vould li 


allowed for atrial, foe concealed a beard about four inche; 


broad and ſix long under her ſtays. This board was 1 2 
to ſet the kettle upon. Having got into bed ſbe told ile 


gentlemen ſhe would bring F. at ſix the next morning, 
The maſter of the horſe, however, and a friend of his, being 
informed by the maids that the girl bad talen a board 10 
bed with ber, impaltently ⁊ualied for the appointed hour, 


rohen ſbe began to knock ant ſcratch ufon the board, re- 


marking, bowever, ⁊that they themſetves were convinced 


of, *© that theſe noiſes were not lite theſe which uſed to le 

„ made,” She was then told that ſbe bad talen a board 

to bed, and on hagdenying it ſearched, and caught ina lie. 

The twvo gentlemen, wvho with the maids were the only per- 

ſons prefent at this ſceue, ſeat to a third genileman to de- 
L 


> ay 


T he 


ADVERTISEMENT. Xiii 


quaint him that the whole affair was detected, and to de- 
fire bis immediate attendance; but he brought another 
along with him. | 

Their concurrent opinion vas, that the child had been 
frightened into this attempt by the threats which had been 

made the two preceding nights; and the maſter of the 

houſe alſo and his friend both declared, that the noiſes 

the girl bad made that morning bad not the leaſt likeneſs 


to the former noiſes.” 
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cone ¶ Probably the organs with which fbe rand thoſe flrange 


but 1 noiſes were not always in a proper tone for that purpoſe, 


and ſbe imagined ſbe might be able to ſupply the place , 


alt bol them by a piece of board. 

inches A. length Mr. K thought proper to 8 his cha- 
xs 27% racter in a legal way. On the 10th of July the father 
14 thc) and mother of the child, one Mary Frazer, who, it ſeems, 
ning. acted as an interpreter between the gheſt and thoſe who 


bels examined her, a clergyman, and a reputable ti adeſman, 


a 7 were tried at Guildhall, before Lord Mansfield, by a. 


iheur, ſpecial jury, and convicted of 9 againſl the life 
rd, ved and character of Hr K——, 


inc But the court chufing that Mr. K——, who bad been ſo 
20 io be much injured on this occaſion, ſoould receive ſume repara- 
nerd tion by the puniſhment of the offenders,deferred giving ſen- 


we tcl tence for ſeven or eight months, tn hopes the partics might 
ty Per- make it up in the mean time. Accordingly the clergymen 
a to as and tradeſinen agreed to pay Mr, K———a round ſum, 


fome ſay between five and ſiæ hundred pounds, to purchaſe 
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their pardon, and were thereupon diſmiſſed with à.ſe. 
vere reprimand, The father was ordered to beſet on th: . 
pillory three times in one month, once at the end of Coct > 
Lane, and after that to be impriſoned two years, Elixa- i 
beth bis wife one year, and Mary Frazer [ix months, in . 


Bridenvell, and to be there kept to hard labour. 


The father appearing to be outuf bis mind at the time he wa: : 
fir to fland on the pillory, the execution of that part of 


his ſentence was deferred to another day, when, as well ai 


on the other days of ſtanding there, the populace took 1 
much compaſſion of him, that inſiead of uſing bim ill thy 


made a bandſome collection for bim. 
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Virn eager ſearch to dart the ſoul, 
uriouſly vain, from pole to pole, 


"extort the number of our years, 
and whether all thoſe years ſhall flow 
derenely ſmooth and free from wo, 

r rude Misfortune ſhall deform 
Dur life with one continual ſtorm, 
Or if the ſcene ſhall motley be, 
Alternate joy and miſery, 
sa deſire which, more or leſs, 
All men muſt feel, tho? few confeſs. 
Hence ev'ry place and ev'ry age 
\ffords ſubſiſtence to the ſage 
ho, free from this world and its cares, 
olds an acquaintance with the ſtars, 
rom whom he gains intelligence 
f things to come ſome ages hence, 
hich unto friends at eaſy rates 
e readily communicates. 
At its firſt riſe, which all agree on, 
his noble ſcience was Chaldean; 


Bij 


4 


\nd from the planets wand'ring ipheres 


10 


15 


20 


1 
£73 
=» 
14 
1 
14 
8 
& 


2 
4 0 


RE: 


N 
AAS Boy Lee 


— 


*. tas A 49>" 


3 


3 e — FC 1. _— 
ccc 


0 A 


- 


Do ds ns Bn. Coſte Left Sets ob 
- nnn . der 8 FN 


16 THE GHOST. Book MA Joo, 


That ancient people, as they fed ro 
Their flocks upon the mountain's head, Fro 
Gaz'd on the ſtars, obſerv'd their motions, 25 
And ſuck'd in aſtrologick notions, 
Which they ſo eagerly purſue, 1 
As folks are apt whate'er is new, 
That things below at random rove Fro 
Whilſt they 're conſulting things above; be 
And when they now ſo poor were grown 
That they ad no houſes of their own, 
They made bold with their friends the ſtars, L UT) 
And prudently made uſe of theirs. And 
To Egypt from Chaldee it travell'd, Mt! 
And fate at Memphis was unravell'd: All! 
Th” exotick ſcience ſoon ſtruck root, ach 
And flourifh'd into high repute: 
Each learned prieſt, O ſtrange to tell! 
Could circles make and caft a ſpell, | Vn 
Could read and write, and taught the nation Enth 
The holy art of divination: | Via 
Nobles themſelves, (for at that time 
Knowledge in nobles was no crime) ee] 
Could talk as learned as the prieſt, A 
And propheſy as much at leaſt: | it] 
Hence all the fortune-telling crew, | ort. 
Whoſe crafty {kill mars Nature's hue, Mn t 
Who in vile tatters, with ſmirch'd facc | 
Run up and down from place to place \ ſu! 
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To gratify their friends deſires, 
rom Bampfield Carew to Moll Squires, 
Are rightly term'd Egyptians all, 
Vhom we miſtaken Gypſies call. 
The Grecian ſages borrow'd this, 
s they did other ſciences, 
rom fertile Egypt, tho' the loan 
They had not honeſty to own. 
Dodona's oaks, inſpir'd by Jove, 
\ learned and prophetick grove, 
['urn'd vegetable necromancers, 
And to all comers gave their anſwers, 
35 At Delphos, to Apollo dear, 
ll men the voice of Fate might hear; 
ach ſubtle prieſt on three-legg'd ſtool, 
o take in wiſe men, play'd the fool: 
\ myſtery ſo made for gain 
Iv'n now in faſhion muſt remain: 
nthuſiaſts never will let drop 
Vhat brings ſuch bus'neſs to their ſhop; 
And that great faint we Whitefield call 
eeps up the humbug ſpiritual. 
Among the Romans not a bird 
ithout a prophecy was heard; 
ortunes of empires often hung 
Dn the magician magpie's tongue, 
And ev'ry crow was to the ſtate 
\ ſure interpreter of Fate. 
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Deſigns were form'd againſt the ſtate, 


18 THE GHOST. 


Prophets, embody'd in a college, 


(Time out of mind your ſeat of knowledge, | 


For genius never fruit can bear 
Unleſs it firſt is planted there, 

And ſolid learning never falls 
Without the verge of college walls) 
Infallible accounts would keep 
When 1t was beſt to watch or fleep, 
To eat or drink, to go or ſtay, 
And when to fight or run away, 
When matters were for action ripe, 
By looking at a double tripe, 

When cmperours would live or die 
They in an aſs's ſcull could ſpy, 
When gen'rals would their ſtation keep, 
Or turn their backs, in hearts of ſheep; 
In matters whether ſmall or great, 
In private families or ſtate, 

As aniongſt us, the holy ſeer 
Officioully would interfere, 

With pious arts and rev'rend ſkill 
Would bend lay bigots to his will, 
Would help or injure foes or friends 
Juſt as it ſerv'd his private ends; 
Whether in honeſt way of trade 
Traps for virginity were laid, 

Or if, to make their party great, 
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Regardleſs of the commonweal, | 5 
By int'reſt led, which they call Zeal, 9 
Into the ſcale was always thrown | þ, 
The will of Heav'n to back their own. 110 % 

England, a happy land we know, | | 
Where follies naturally grow, | | 
Where without culture they ariſe, 


And tow'r above the common ſize, 3 
England a fortune-telling hoſt ; 115 0 

As num'rous as the ſtars could boaſt; I 
Matrons who toſs the cup, and ſee 8 bo. 

90% The grounds of Fate in grounds of tea, 1 
ho, vers'd in ev'ry modeſt lore, : 
Can a loſt maidenhead reſtore, . 120 j 
Or, if their pupils rather chuſe it, | | 10 
can ſhew the readieſt way to loſe it; Fl 

95 Gyplics, who ev'ry ill can cure ff 
Except the ill of being poor, ad; : 
Who charms *gainſt love and agues ſell, I25 | 
Who can in henrooſt ſet a ſpell, | x 
Prepar'd by arts, to them beſt known, g | 

100 To catch all feet except their own, 0 


Who as to fortune can unlock it , 
As eafily as pick a pocket; 130 
Scotchmen, who in their country's right 


DOE ä — 


| Poſſeſs the gift of ſecond-ſight, 
x05 Who (when their barren heaths they quit, 
4 Sure argument of prudent wit, 
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Which reputation to maintain 
They never venture back again) 
By lies prophetick heap up riches, 
And boaſt the luxury of breeches. 

Amongſt the reſt in former years 
Campbell, illuſtrious name! appears, 
Great hero of futurity, | 
Who blind could ev'ry thing foreſee, 

Who dumb could every thing foretell, 
Who, Fate with equity to ſell, 
Always dealt out the will of Heav'n 
According to what price was given. 

Of Scottiſh race, in Highlands born, 
Poſſeſs'd with native pride and ſcorn, 
He hither came, by cuſtom led, 

To curſe the hands which gave him bread, 
With want of truth and want of ſenſe, 
Amply made up by impudence, 

(A ſuccedancum which we find 

In common uſe with all mankind) 
Careſs'd and favour'd too by thoſe 
Whoſe heart with patriot feelings glows, 
Who fooliſhly, where'er diſpers'd, 

Still place their native country firſt, 
(For Engliſhmen alone have ſenſe 
To give a ſtranger preference, 
Whilſt modeſt merit of their own 

Is left in poverty to groan) 
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Campbell foretold juſt what he wou'd, 
And left the ſtars to make it good, 
On whom he had impreſs'd ſuch awe 
His dictates current paſs'd for law; 
Submiſſive, all his empire own'd; | 
No ſtar durſt ſmile when Campbell frown'd. 
This ſage deceas'd, for all muſt die, 
And Campbell's no more ſafe than I, 
No more than I can guard the heart 
When Death ſhall hurl the fatal dart, 
Succeeded, ripe in art and years, 


\nother fav'rite of the ſpheres; 
Another and another came 
Of equal {kill and equal fame; 


o all the happy art was known 


o tell our fertunes, make their own. 


Seated in garret, for you know 
he nearer to the ſtars we go 
he greater we eſteem his art, 


ools curious flock'd from ev'ry part: 

he rich, the poor, the maid, the marry'd, 
nd thoſe who could not walk were carry'd. 
The butler, hanging down his head, 


dy chambermaid or cookmaid led, 


As white each wand, as black each gown, 
\s long each beard, as wife each frown ; 
In ev ry thing ſo like, you'd ſwear 
awpbell himſelf was ſitting there: 
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Inquires if from his friend the Moon 
He has advice of pilfer'd ſpoon ? 

The court-bred woman of condition 
(Who to approve her diſpoſition 
As much ſuperiour as her birth 
To thoſe compos'd of common earth, 
With double ſpirit muſt engage 
In ev'ry folly of the age) 
The honourable arts would buy 
To pack the cards and cog a die. 

The hero (who for brawn and face 
May claim right honourable place 
Amongſt the chiefs of Butcher-row, 
Who might ſome thirty years ago, 
If we may be allow'd to gueſs 
At his employment by his dreſs, 

Put med'cines off from cart or ſtage, 
The grand Toſcano of the age, 

Or might about the countries go 
High ſteward of a puppetſhow, | 
Steward and ſtewardſhip moſt meet, 
For all know puppets never eat, 


Who would be thought (tho', ſave the mark 


That point is ſomething in the dark) 
The man of honour, one like thoſe 
Renown'd in ſtory, who lov'd blows 
Better than victuals, and would fight, 
Merely for ſport, from morn to night, 
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Is with the triple thunder hung, 

Who cries to Fear Stand off —aloof 
And talks as he were cannon- proof, 

Would be deem'd ready, when you liſt, 

With ſword and piſtol, ſtick and fiſt, 

'areleſs of points, balls, bruiſes, knocks, 

At once to fence, fire, cudgel, box, 

But at the fame time bears about 

ithin himſelf ſome touch of doubt, 

Of prudent doubt, which hints that fame 

s nothing but an empty name; 

hat life is rightly underſtood 

By all to be a real good, 

That even in a hero's heart 

Diſcretion is the better part, 

That this ſame honour may be won, 

\nd yet no kind of danger run) 

ike Drugger comes, that magick pow'rs 

ay aſcertain his lucky hours; 

or at ſome hours the fickle dame, 

hom Fortune properly we name, 

ho ne'er conſiders wrong or right, 

hen wanted moſt plays leaſt in ſight, 

And like a modern court-bred jilt 

caves her chief fav'rites in a tilt: 

ome hours there are when from the heart 
ourage into ſome other part, 
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No matter wherefore, makes retreat, 
And fear uſurps the vacant ſeat, 
Whence, planet-ſtruck, we often find 
Stewarts and Sackvilles of mankind. 

Farther, he 'd know (and by his art 
A conjurer can that impart) 
Whether politer it is reckon'd 
To have or not to have a ſecond ? 
To drag the friends in, or alone 
To make the danger all their own ? 
Whether repletion is not bad, 
And fighters with full ſtomachs mad? 
Whether, before he ſeeks the plain, 
It were not well to breathe a vein ? 
Whether a gentle ſalivation, 
Conſiſtently with reputation, 
Might not of precious uſe be found, 
Not to prevent indeed a wound, 
But to prevent the conſequence 
Which oftentimes ariſes thence, 
Thoſe fevers which the patient urge on 
To gates of death by help of ſurgeon ? 
Whether a wind at eaſt or weſt 
Is for green wounds accounted beſt ? 
Whether (was he to chuſe) his mouth 
Should point towards the north or ſouth ? 
Whether more ſafely he might uſe, 
On theſe occaſions, pumps or ſhoes ? 

4 


2 THE GHOST. 
DV hether it better is to fight 
By ſunſhine or by candlelight ? 
r (leſt a candle ſhould appear 
oo mean to ſhine in ſuch a ſphere, 
For who would of a candle tell 
ro light a hero into hell! 
And left the ſun ſhould partial riſe 
o dazzle one or t' other's eyes, 
Dr one or t' other's brains to ſcorch) 
ight not Dame Luna hold a torch ? 
Theſe points with dignity diſcuſt, 
And gravely fix'd, a taſk which muſt 
Require no little time and pains 
o make our hearts friends with our brains, 
he man of war would next engage 
he kind aſſiſtance of the ſage 
ome previous method to direct 
Which ſhould make theſe of none effect. 

20% Could he not, from the myſtick ſchool 
Pf art, produce ſome ſacred rule 
$y which a knowledge might be got 
Vhether men valiant were or not, 
> he that challenges might write 
only to thoſe who would not fight? 
Or could he not ſome way diſpenſe 

y help of which (without offence 
o Honour, whoſe nice nature's ſuch 
e ſcarce endures the ſlighteſt touch) 
Volume TT. C 
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When he for want of t' other rule 

Miſtakes his man, and, like a fool, 

With ſome vain fighting blade gets in, 

He fairly may get out again ? 

Or ſhould ſome demon lay a ſcheme 

To drive him to the laſt extreme, 

So that he muſt confeſs his fears 

In mercy to his noſe and ears, 

And like a prudent recreant knight 

Rather do any thing than fight, 

Could he not ſome expedient buy 

To keep his ſhame from publick eye ? 

For well he held, and men review 
Nine in ten hold the maxim too, 

That honour 's like a maidenhead, 

Which if in private brought to bed 

Is none the worſe, but walks the Town, 

Ne'er loſt until the Joſs be known, 

The parſon too, (for now and then 

Parſons are juſt like other men, 

And here and there a grave divine 

Has paſſions ſuch as your's and mine) 

Burning with holy luſt to know 

When Fate preferment will beſtow, 

Fraid of detection not of ſin, 

With circumſpection ſneaking in 

To conj'rer as he does to whore, 

Thro' ſome by alley or backdoor, 
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RV ith the ſame caution orthodox - 
onſults the ſtars and gets a pox. 

he citizen, in fraud grownold, 

ho knows no deity but gold, 
orn out, and gaſping now for breath, 
\ med'cine wants to keep off death, 
ould know, if that he cannot have, 
hat coins are current in the grave; 

, when the ſtocks (which by his pow'r 
Would riſe or fall in half an hour, 

or tho' unthought of and unſeen | 
e work'd the ſprings behind the ſcreen) 
y his directions came about, 

ind roſe to par, he ſhould ſel] out, 
hether he ſafely might or no 

eplace it in the funds below ? 

By all addreſs'd, believ'd, and paid, 
any purſu'd the thriving trade, 

nd great in reputation grown, 

cceſiive held the magick throne. 
avour'd by ev'ry darling paſſion, 

he love of novelty and faſhion, 
mbition, av'rice, luſt, and pride, 
iches pour'd in on ev'ry fide: 

ut when the prudent laws thought fit 
o curb this inſolence of wit, 

hen ſenates wiſely had provided, 
ecreed, enacted, and decided, 
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That no ſuch vile and upſtart elves 


Should have more knowledge than themſelves, 50 f - 
When fines and penalties were laid A 
To ſtop the progreſs of the trade, _ 
And ſtars no longer could diſpenſe, TS. 
With honour, farther influence, W wa 
And wizards (which muſt be confeſt 36; . I. 
Was of more force than all the reſt) 1 
No certain way to tell had got * 
Which were informers and which not, ” 
Affrighted ſages were perforce | «4 / 
Oblig'd to ſteer ſome other courſe : 3:0 7 
By various ways theſe ſons of Chance ; 
Their fortunes labour'd to advance, 
Well knowing by unerring rules ” 
Knaves ſtarve not in the land of fools. 8 
Some with high titles and degrees, 37 5 


Which wiſe men borrow when they pleaſe, 
Without or trouble or expenſe, 
Phyſicians inſtantly commence, 
And proudly boaſt an equal ſkill 
With thoſe who claim the right to kill. 
Others about the countries roam 
(For not one thought of going home) 
With piſtol and adopted leg. 
Prepar'd at once to rob or beg. 
Some, the more ſubtle of their race, 
(Who felt ſome touch of coward grace, 
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ho Tyburn to avoid had wit, 

But never fear d deſerving it) 

Came to their brother Smolett's aid, 

And carry'd on the critick trade. 
Attach'd to letters and the Muſe 

Some verſes wrote and ſome wrote news; 

Thoſe each revolving month are ſeen 

The heroes of a Magazine; 

Theſe ev'ry morning great appear 

n Leger or in Gazetteer, 

preading the falſchoods of the day 

By turns for Faden and for Say : 

ike Swils, their force is always laid 

n that fide where they beſt are paid: 

lence mighty prodigies ariſe, 

Ind daily monſters ſtrike our eyes; 

onders, to propagate the trade, 

More ftrange than ever Baker made, 

Are hawk'd about from ſtreet to ſtreet, 

and fools believe whilſt liars eat. 

Now armies in the air engage 
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36 
3700 


377 


To fright a ſuperſtitious age; 

ow comets thro? the ether range, 

n governments portending change; * 

ow rivers to the ocean fly 

zo quick, they leave their channels dry: 
ow monſtrons whales on Lambeth ſhore 
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And ev'ry now and then appears 
An Iriſh ſavage numbering years 
More than theſe happy ſages cou'd 
Who drew their breath before the flood; 
Now, to the wonder of all people, 
A church is left without a ſteeple, 
A ſtceple now is left in lurch, 
And mourns departure of the church, 
Which, borne on wings of mighty wind, 
Remov'd a furlong off we find ; 
Now, wrath on cattle to diſcharge, 
Hailſtones as deadly fall and large 
As thoſe which were on Egypt ſent, 
At once their crime and puniſhment, 
Or thoſe which, as the prophet writes, 
Fell on the necks of Amorites, 
When, ſtruck with wonder and amaze, 
The ſun ſuſpended ſtay d to gaze, 
And, from her duty longer kept, 
In Ajalon his ſiſter ſlept. | 

But if ſuch things no more engage 
The taſte of a politer age, 
To help them out in time of need 
Another Tofts mutt rabbits breed: 
Each pregnant female trembling hears; 
And, overcome with ſpleen and fears, 
Conſults her faithful glaſs no more, 
But, madly bounding o'er the floor, 


ok J. J 
: Feels hairs all o'er her body grow, 

1 By Fancy turn'd into a doe. 

Now, to promote their private ends, 
1 Nature her uſual courſe ſuſpends, 

And varies from the ſtated plan 
Obſerv'd e' er ſince the world began. 
Bodies (which fooliſhly we thought, 

By Cuſtom's ſervile maxims taught, 
Needed a regular ſupply, 

nd without nouriſhment muſt die) 
ith craving appetites and ſenſe 

Pf hunger eaſily diſpenſe, 

And, pliant to their wondrous ſkill, 

Are taught like watches to ſtand ſtill, 
ninjur'd, for a month or more, 

hen go on as they did before. 

he novel takes, the tale ſucceeds, . 
\mply ſupplies its author's needs, 

nd Betty Canning is at leaſt, 
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420 
3 


425 


430 


435 Whilſt in contempt of all our pains 
Ehe tyrant Superſtition reigns 
mperious in the heart of man, 


hilſt fond Credulity, who ne'er 


440 rhe weight of wholeſome doubts could bear, 


To reaſon and herſelf unjuſt, 


akes all things blindly upon truſt, 


ith Gaſcoyne's help, a ſix months feaſt. 


\nd warps his thoughts from Nature's pln 


at 
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Whilſt Curioſity, whoſe rage 
No mercy ſhews to ſex or age, 
Muſt be indulg'd at the expenſe 
Of judgment, truth, and common ſenſe, 
Impoſtures cannot but prevail ; 
And when old miracles grow ſtale 
Tugglers will {till the art purſue, 
And entertain the world with new. 
For them, obedient to their will, 
And trembling at their mighty ſkill, 
Sad ſpirits ſummon'd from the tomb 
Glide glaring ghaſtly thro' the gloom 
In all the uſual pomp of ſtorms, 
In horrid cuſtomary forms, 
A wolf, a bear, a horſe, an ape, 
As fear and fancy give them ſhape; 
Tormented with deſpair and pain 
They roar, they yell, and clank the chain. 
Folly and Guilt (for Guilt, howe'er 
The face of Courage it may wear, 
Is ſtill a coward at the heart) 
At fear- created phantoms ſtart. 
The prieſt, that very word implies 
'That he 's both innocent and wile, 
Yet fears to travel in the dark, 
Unleſs efcorted by his clerk. 
But let not ev'ry bungler deem 
Too lightly of ſo deep a ſcheme; 
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or reputation of the art 
ach Ghoſt muſt act a proper part, 
)bſerve decorum's needful grace, 
nd keep the laws of time and place, 
Als Muſt change, with happy variation, 
His manners with his ſituation. 
Vhat in the country might paſs down 
ould be impertinent in Town. . 
lo ſpirit of diſcretion here 


450 Pan think of breeding awe and fear; 
Twill ſerve the purpoſe more by half 
o make the congregation laugh. 
'e want no enſigns of ſurpriſe, 
5 acks ſtiff with gore and ſawcer eyes; 
4 


ive us an entertaining ſprite, 

entle, familiar, and polite, 

Pne who appears in ſuch a form 

Es might an holy hermit warm, 

Dr who on former ſchemes refines, 
\nd only talks by ſounds and ſigns, 
ho will not to the eye appear, 

But pays her viſits to the ear, 

And knocks ſo gently, t would not right 
\ lady in the darkeſt night. 

uch is our Fanny, whoſe good will, 
"hich cannot in the grave lie ſtill, 
Brings her on earth to entertain 

er friends and lovers in Cock Lane. 
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THE GHOST. 


BOOK II. 


A $acrep ſtandard rule we find, 
By poets held time out of mind, 
To offer at Apollo's ſhrine, 
And call on one or all the Nine. 
This cuſtom thro' a bigot zeal, 
Which Moderns of fine taſte muſt feel 
For thoſe who wrote in days of yore, 
Adopted ſtands like many more, 
Tho? ev'ry cauſe which then conſpir'd 
To make it practis'd and admir'd, 
Yiclding to Time's deſtructive courſe, 
For ages paſt hath loſt its force. | 
With ancient bards an invocation 
Was a true act of adoration, 
Of worſhip an eſſential part, 
And not a formal piece of art, 
Of paltry reading a parade, 
A dull ſolemnity in trade, 
A pious fever, taught to burn 
An hour or two to ſerve a turn. 
They talk'd not of Caſtalian ſprings 
By way of ſaying pretty things, 
As we dreſs out our flimſy rhymes; 
T was the religion of the times; 
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And they believ'd that holy ſtream !. 


Reckon'd by all a true ſpecifick 


o make the barren brain prolifick : 


Not half ſo much excuſe as theirs) 
Since Faith implicitly hath taught her, 
Reveres the force of holy water. 

The Pagan ſyftem, whether true 


rom many parts diſpos'd to bear 
n one great whole their proper ſhare. 
ach god of eminent degree 


ol Iro ſome vaſt beam compar'd might be; 


ach godling was a peg, or rather 
\ cramp, to keep the beams together: 
And man as ſafely might pretend 
rom Jove the thunderbolt to rend 
15 Ns with an impious pride aſpire 
Fo rob Apollo of his lyre. 
With ſettled faith and pious awe, 
ſtabliſh'd by the voice of Law, 
hen poets to the Muſes came, 


20 Rund from their altars caught the flame. 


enius, with Phœbus for his guide, 

he Muſe aſcending by his ſide, 

ith tow' ring pinions dar'd to ſoar 
Vhere eye could ſcarcely ſtrain before. 


ith greater force made fancy teem, 


hus Romiſh church, (a ſcheme which bears 


Or falſe, its ſtrength, like buildings, drew 
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But why ſhould we, who cannot feel 
Theſe glowings of a Pagan zeal, 


That wild enthuſiaſtick force, 


By which, above her common courſe, 
Nature in ecſtaſy upborne, 

Look'd down on earthly things with ſcorn, 
Who have na more regard, 'tis known, 
For their religion than our own, 

And ſeel not half fo fierce a flame 

At Clio's as at Fiſher's name, 

Who know theſe boaſted ſacred ſtreams 
Were mere romantick idle dreams, 
That.Thames has waters clear as thoſe 
Which on the top of Pindus roſe, 

And that the fancy to refine 

Water's not half ſo good as wine, 

Who know, if profit ſtrikes our eye, 
Should we drink Helicon quite dry, 
Th' whole fountain would not thither lead 
So ſoon as one poor jug from Tweed, 
Who, if to raiſe poetick fire, 

Ihe pow'r of beauty we require, 

In any publick place can view 

More than the Grecians ever knew, 

li wit into the ſcale is thrown 

Can boaſt a Lennox of our own, 

Vhy ſhould we fervile cuſtoms chuſe, 
And court an antiquated Muſe ? 
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o matter why to aſk a reaſon 
n pedant bigotry 1s treaſon. ; 
In the broad beaten turnpike-road 
Df hackney'd panegyrick ode 
o modern poet dares to ride $5 
ithout Apollo by his fide, 
or in a ſonnet take the air 
nleſs his lady Muſe be there; 
he from ſome amaranthine grove, 
AW here little Loves and Graces rove, 0 
he laurel to my Lord muſt bear, | 
Pr garlands make for whores to wear; 
zhe with ſoft elegiack verſe 
uſt grace ſome mighty villain's hearſe, 
r for ſome infant, doom'd by Fate 95 
Ao wallow in a large eſtate, 
With rhymes the cradle muſt adorn, 
o tell the world a fool is born. 
Since then our Critick Lords expect 
o hardy poet ſhould reject ICO 
ſtabliſh'd maxims, or preſume 
o place much better in their room, 
By nature fearful, I ſubmit, 
And in this dearth of ſenſe and wit, 
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By wild excurſive Fancy led 
to a Second Book thus far, 
ike ſome unwary traveller, 
Folume II. 2 
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ith nothing done and little ſaid, 105 
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Whom vary'd ſcenes of wood and lawn 

With treacherous delight have drawn, 

Deluded from his purpos'd way, 

Whom ev'ry ſtep leads more aſtray, 

Who gazing round can no where ſpy 

Or houſe or friendly cottage nigh, 

And reſolution ſeems to lack 

'To venture forward or go back) 

Invoke ſome goddeſs to deſcend 

And help me to my journey's end, 

Tho? conſcious Arrow all the while 

Hears the petition with a ſmile, 

Before the glaſs her charms unfolds, 

And in herſelf my Muſe beholds. 
Truth, goddeſs of celeſtial birth, 

100 But little lov'd or known on earth, 

Whoſe pow'r but ſeldom rules the heart, 

Whoſe name with hypocritick art 

An errant ſtalking-horſe is made, 

A ſnug pretence to drive a trade, 

An inſtrument convenient grown 

To plant more firmly Falſehood's throne, 

As rebels varniſh o'er their cauſe 

With ſpecious colouring of laws, 

And pious traitors draw the knife 

In the king's name againſt his life; 

Whether (from cities far away, 


Where Fraud and Falſehood ſcorn thy ſway) 
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he faithful nywph's and ſhepherd's pride, 
"ith Love aud Virtue by thy fide, 

our hours in harmleſs joys are ſpent 
mongſt the children of Content, 

r, fond of gaiety and ſport, 

ou tread the round of England's court, 


1 lowe'er my Lord may frowning go, 
Ind treat the ſtranger as a foe, 
re to be found a welcome gueſt 
George's and in Charlotte's breaſt ; 


in the giddy hours of youth 


y conſtant ſoul adher'd to truth, 
from the time | firſt wrote Man 
ſtill purſu'd thy ſacred plan, 
empted by Intereſt in vain 
o wear mean Falſchood's golden chain; 
11% for a ſeaſon drawn away, 
Farting from Virtue's path aſtray, 
Il low diſguiſe I ſcorn'd to try, 
nd dar'd to ſin but not to lie, 
ither, O hither ! condeſcend, 
cernal Truth! thy ſteps to bend, 
nd favour him who ev'ry hour 
oniciles and obeys thy pow'r! 
But come not with that eaſy mien 
which you won the lively Dean, 
or yet aſſume that ſtrumpet air 
"hich Rab'lais taught thee {11 ſt to wear, 
D ij 
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Nor yet that arch ambiguous face 
Which with Cervantes gave thee grace, 
But come in ſacred veſture clad, 


Solemnly dull and truly fad! 


Far from thy ſeemly matron-train 
Be idiot Mirth and Laughter vain! 
For Wit and Humour, which pretend 
At once to pleaſc us and amend, 

They are not for my preſent turn; 
Let them remain in France with Sterne. 

Of nobleit City parents born, | 
Whotu wealth and dignities adorn, 
Who ſtill one conſtant tenour keep, 
Not quite awake nor quite aſleep, 
With thee let forma! Dulneſs come, 
And deep Attention, ever dumb, 

Who on her lips her fingers lays, 
Whilſt ev'ry circumſtance ſhe weighs, 
W hoſe dowyncaſt eye is often found 
Bent without motion to the ground, 
Or to {ſome out ward thing confin'd 
Remits no image to the mind, 

No pregnant mark of meaning bears, 
But ſtupid without viſion ſtares ; 

Thy ſteps let Gravity attend, 
Wiſdom's and ['ruth's unerring friend, 
Tor one may ſee with half an eye 
hat Gravity can never lie, 
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. 
Ind bis arch'd brow pull'd o'er his eyes 
3th ſolemn proof proclaims him wiſe. 
Free from all waggeries and ſports, 
he produce of luxurious courts, 
here ſloth and luſt enervate youth, 
ome thou, a downright City Truth ; 
he City, which we ever find 
ſober pattern for mankind, 
"here man, in equilibrio hung, 
ſeldom old and never young, 
nd from the cradle to the grave 
ot Virtue's friend nor Vice's flave; 
s dancers on the wire we ſpy, 
anging between the earth and ſky. 
She comes l ſee her from afar 
ending her courſe to Temple Bar; 
Il ſage and filent is her train, 
-portment grave and garments plain, 
ch as may ſuit a parſon's wear, 
nd fit the headpiece of a may'r. 
Ey Truth inſpir'd our Bacon's force 
zen'd the way to learning's ſource; 
byle thro' the works of Nature ran, 
d Newton, ſomething more than man, 
v'd into Nature's hidden ſprings, 
1d bare the principles of things, 
ove the earth our ſpirits bore, 
1d gave us worlds unknown beſore. 
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By Truth inſpir'd, when Lauder's ſpight 
O' er Milton caſt the veil of night, 
Douglas aroſe, and thro' the maze 
Of intricate and winding ways 
Came where the ſubtle traitor lay, | 
And dragg'd him trembling to the day 
Whilſt he, (O ſhame to nobleſt parts, 
Diſhonour to the lib'ral arts, 
To traſhck in ſo vile a ſcheme!) 
Whilſt he, our letter'd Polypheme, 
Who had confed'rate forces join'd, 
Like a baſe coward ſculk'd behind. 
By Truth inſpir'd our criticks go 
To track Fingal in Highland ſnow, 
To form their own and others creed 
From manuſcripts they cannot read. 
By Truth inſpir'd we numbers ſee 
Of each profeſſion and degree, 
Gentle and ſimple, lord and cit, 
Wit without wealth, wealth without wit, 
When Punch and Sheridan have done, 
To Fanny's Ghoſtly lectures run. 
By Truth and Fanny now inſpir'd 
feel my glowing boſom fir'd; 

zfire beats high in ev'ry vein 
To ſing the ſpirit of Cock Lane, 
To tell (juſt as the meaſure flows 
In halting rhyme, half verſe half proſe) 
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Book I IJ. Tue onosr. 
ith more than mortal arts endu'd, 
ow ſhe united force withſtood, 

\ nd proudly gave a brave defiance 
To Wit and Dulneſs in alliance. 
This apparition (with relation 

ro ancient modes of derivation, 
This we may properly ſo call, 

\1tho' it ne'er appears at all, 

As by the way of inuendo 

cus is made à non lucendo 
Huperiour to the vulgar mode, 

obly diſdains that ſervile road 
Vhich coward Ghoſts, as it appears, 
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And, for reſtraint too mighty grown, 
Strikes out a method of her own, - 
Others may meanly ſtart away, 
\w'd by the herald of the day, 

Vith faculties too weak to bear 

he freſhneſs of the morning air, 

lay vaniſh with the melting gloom, 
nd glide in ſilence to the tomb, 

She dares the ſun's moſt piercing light, 
nd knocks by day as well as night: 
Others, with mean and partial view, 
heir viſits pay to one or two, 

he, great in reputation grown, 

Leeps the beſt company in Town. 


230 


240 


24 


ave walk'd in full five thouſand years, 
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Our active enterpriſing Ghoſt 
As large and ſplendid routs can boaſt 
As thoſe which, rais'd by Pride's command, 
Block up the paſſage thro? the Strand. 

Great adepts in the fighting trade, 
Who ſerv'd their time on the Parade, 
She- ſaints, who, true to Pleaſure's plan, 
Talk about God and luſt for man; 
Wits who believe nor God nor Ghoſt, 
And fools who worſhip ev'ry poſt ; 
Cowards, whoſe lips with war are hung; 
Men truly brave, who hold their tongue; 
Courtiers, who laugh they know not why, 
And cits, who for the ſame cauſe cry 5 
The canting Tabernacle brother, 
(For one rogue till ſuſpeRs another ;) 
}.adics who to a ſpirit fly 
Rather than with their huſbands lie; 
Lords who as chailly paſs their lives 
With other women as their wives; 
Proud of their intelle&s and clothes 
Phyſicians, lawyers, parſons, beaux, 
And, truant ſrom their deſks and ſhops, 
Spruce Temple clerks and *prentice fops, 
To Fanny come, with the ſame view, 
To find her falſe or find her true. 

Hark ſomething creeps about the houſe! 
Is it a ſpirit or a mouſe? 6 
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cat, a rat, a ſtubb'd birch broom. 

3 ark ! on the wainſcot now it knocks! 

| If thou 'rt a Ghoſt,” cry'd Orthodox, 

ith that affected folemn air 

"hich hypocrites delight to wear, 

nd all thoſe forms of conſequence 

Which ſools adopt inſtead of fenſe, 

285 i chou'rt a Ghoſt, who from the tomb 
Falk'd ſadly ſilent thro' this gloom, 

breach of Nature's ſtated laws, 

r good or bad, or for no cauſe, 

ive now nine knocks; like prieſts of old, 

290 Nine we a ſacred number hold.“ 


„ Pfha!“ cry'd Protound, (a man of parts, 


Peep read in all the curious arts, 
ho to their hidden ſprings had trac'd 
he force of numbers rightly plac'd) 
295 As to the number you are right, 
s to the form miſtaken quite. 
hat's nine Vour adepts all agree 
he virtue lies in three times three.“ 
He ſaid, no need to ſay it twice, 
aco For thrice ſhe knock'd, and thrice and thrice. 
The crowd, confounded and amaz'd, 
ſilence at each other gaz'd; 
om Cælia's hand the ſnufi-box fell, 
inſel, who ogled with the belle, 


ark ! ſomething ſcratches round the room! 
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To pick it up attempts in vain; 
He ſtoops, but cannot riſe again. 
Immane Pompoſo was not heard 


T' import one crabbed foreign word; 


Fear ſeizes heroes, fools, and wits, 
And Plauſible his pray'rs forgets. 
At length, as people juſt awake, 
Into wild diſſonance they break; 
All talk'd at once, but not a word 
Was underitood or plainly heard. 


Such is the noiſe of chatt'ring geeſe 


Slow ſailing on the ſummer breeze, 
Such is the language Diſcerd ſpeaks 
In Welſh women o'er beds of leeks, 
Such the confus'd and horrid ſounds 
Of iriſh in potatoe grounds, 

But tir'd, for even C 's tongue 
Is not on iron hinges hung, 
Fear and Confuſion ſound retreat, 
Reaſon and Order take their ſeat. 
The ſact confirm'd beyond all doubt, 
They now would find the cauſes out 
For this a ſacred rule we find 
Among the niceſt of mankind, 
Which never might cxception brook 
From Hobbes ev'n down to Bolingbroke, 
To doubt of facts, however true, 
Unleſs they know the cauſes too, 
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Trifle, of whom *t was hard to tell 
hen he intended ill or well, 
ho to prevent all farther pother 
robably meant nor one nor t' other; 
ho to be ſilent always loath 
"ould ſpeak on either fide or both; 
ho led away by love of fame, 
any new idea came, 
/hate'er it made for, always ſaid it, 
lot with an eye to truth but credit, 
or orators profeſs'd, t is known, 
alk' d not for our ſake but their own; 
ſho always ſhew'd his talents beſt 
chen ſerious things were turn'd to jeſt, 
Ind under much impertinence 
fleſs'd no common ſhare of ſenſe; 
ho could deceive the flying hours 
ith chat on butterflies and flow'rs ; 
>uld talk of powder, patches, paint, 
ith the ſame zeal as of a ſaint; 
uld prove a Sibyl brighter far 
Jian Venus or the Morning Star; 
3) hilt ſomething ſtill ſo gay, ſo new, 
e ſmile of approbation drew, 
d females ey'd the charming man, 
hilſt their hearts flutter'd with their fan; 
ifle, who would by no means miſs 
opportunity like this, 
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— — 


Proceeding on his uſual plan, 
Smil'd, ſtrok'd his chin, and thus began. 

* With ſhears or ſciſſars, ſword or knife, 
When the Fates cut the thread of life, 
(For if we to the grave are ſent 
No matter with what inſtrument) 

The body in ſome lonely ſpot 

On dunghill vile is laid to rot, 

Or ſleeps among more holy dead, 
With pray'rs irreverently read 
The ſoul is ſent where Fate ordains 
To reap rewards, to ſuffer pains. 

The virtuous to thoſe manſions go 
Where pleaſures unembitter'd flow, 
Where, leading up a jocund band, 
Vigour and Youth dance hand in hand, 
Whilſt Zephyr with harmonious gales 
Pipes ſofteſt mufick thro? the vales, 
And Spring and Flora, gaily crown'd, 
With velvet carpets ſpread the ground; 
With livelier bluſh where roſes bloom, 
And ev'ry ſhrub expires perfume, 
Where cryſtal ſtreams meandring glide, 
Where warbling flows the amber tide, 
Where other ſuns dart brighter beams, 
And light thro' purer ether ſtreams. 

Far other ſeats, far diff rent ſtate, 
The ſons of Wickedneſs await. 
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ſtice, (not that old hag I mean 

ho's nightly in the gardea ſeen, 

ho lets no ſpark of mercy riſe, 

r crimes by which men loſe their eyes; 
pr her who with an equa! hand 

eighs tea and ſugar in the Strand; 


pr her who, by the world deem'd wiſe, 


af to the widow's piercing cries, 


:e1'd ' gainſt the ſtarving orphan's tears, 


pawns her baſe tribunal rears; 
t her who after death preſides, 
hom ſacred Fruth unerring guides, 
ho, ſree from partial influence, 


br ſinks nor raiſes evidence, 


fore whom nothing 's in the dark, 
ho takes no bribe, and keeps no clerk) 


ſtice with equal ſcale below, 


due proportion weighs out wo, 

d always with ſuch lucky aim 

ows puniſhments fo fit to frame, 

at ſhe augments their grief and pain, 
aving no reaſon to complain. 


Old maids and rakes are join'd together, 


quettes and prudes, like April weather; 
it's forc'd to chum with Common Senſe, 
d Luſt is yok'd to Impotence ; 

feſſors (Juſtice ſo decreed) 

paid muſt conſtant lectures read; 
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On earth it often doth befall 
They 're paid, and never read at alt; 
Parſons muſt practiſe what they teach, 
And b—ps are compeli'd to preach, 
She who on earth was nice and prim, 
Of delicacy full and whim, 

Whoſe tender nature could not bear 
The rudenefs of the churliſh air, 

Is doom'd, te mortify her pride, 

The change of weather to abide, 

And ſells, whilſt tears with liquor mix, 
Burnt brandy on the ſhore of Styx. 

Avaro, by long uſe grown bold 

In ev'ry ill which brings him gold, 
Who his Redeemer would pull down, 
And ſell his God for half-a-crown, 
Who, if ſome blockhead ſhould be willing 
To lend him on his foul a chilling, 

A well-made bargain would eſteem it, 
And have more ſenſe than to redeem it, 
Juſtice ſhall in thoſe ſhades confine, 

To drudge for Plutus in the mine, 

All the day long to toil and roar, 

And, curſing, work the ſtubborn ore 
For coxcombs here who have no brains, 
Without a ſixpence for his pains; 
Thence, with each due return of night, 
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Compell'd, the tall, thin, half-ſtarv'd, ſprite - of 


ok 11. 
all earth revifit, and ſurvey 


e place where once his treaſure lay, 
all view the ſtall where holy Pride, 

ith letter'd Ignorance ally'd, 

xce hail'd him mighty and ader'd, 
eſcended to another lord; 

hen ſhall he, ſcreaming, pierce the air, 
ang his lank jaws, and ſcow! deſpair; 
hen ſhall he ban at Heav'n's decrees, 
nd, howling, fink to hell for cafe. 
Thofe who on earth thro? life have paſt 
ith equal pace from firſt to laſt, 

or vcx'd with paſſions nor with ſpleen, 
ſipid, eaſy, and ſerene, 

ſhoſe heads were made too weak to bear 
he weight of bus'neſs or of care, 

ho without merit, without crime, 
ontrive to while away their time, 

lor good nor bad, nor fools nor wits, 

11d Juſtice, with a ſmile, permits 

till to purſue their darling plan, 

nd find amuſement how they can. 

The beau, in gaudieſt plumage dreſt 
ith lucky fancy, o'er the reft 

fair a curious mantle throws, | 

nd chats among his brother beaux; 

rif the weather 's fine and clear, 

o ſign of rain or tempeſt near, 
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Encourag'd by the cloudleſs day, 
Like gilded butterflies at play, 
So lively all, ſo gay, fo briſk, 

In air they flutter, float, and friſk. 

The belle (what mortal doth not know 
Belles after death admire a heau ') 

With happy grace. renews her art 

To trap the coxcomb's wand' ring heart; 
And after death, as whilſt they live, 

A heart is all which beaux can give. 

In ſome ſtill, ſolemn, ſaered, ſhade 
Behold a group of authors laid, 
Newſpaper wits and ſonnetteers, 
Gentlemen bards and rhyming peers, 
Biographers, whoſe wondrous worth 
Is ſcarce remember'd now on earth, 
Whom Fielding's humour led aſtray, 
And plaintive fops, debauch'd by oh 
All fir together in a ring 
And laugh and —_—__ 4 and ſing. 


On his own works, with laurel crown'd, 


Neatly and elegantly bound, 

(For this is one of many rules 

With writing lords and laureate fools, 
And which for ever muit ſucceed 
With other lords who cannot read, 
However deſtitute of wit, 


To make their works for bookcaſe fit) 


5. 
4 

I 

2 18 
00 

« oh 
2 

2 

+; 


32 


ot TI. THE GHesr. 


I cknowledg'd maſter of thoſe feats, 

iber his Birthday Odes repeats, 

With triumph now poſſeſs that ſeat, 

EF ith triumph now thy Odes repeat; 
Inrivall'd vigils proudly keep, 

BW hilt ev'ry hearer 's lull'd to ſleep; 

St know, illuſtrious Bard! when Fate, 
Which till purſues thy name with hate, 

e regal laurel blaſts, which now 

Ji gooms on the placid Whitchead's brow, 
Wow muſt deſcend thy pride and fame, 

Ind Cibber's be the ſecond name.“ 

Here Trifle cough'd, (for coughing ſtil 
ars witnels of the ſpeaker's ſkill, | 
necellary piece of art, 

rhet'rick an eſſential part, 

d adepts in the ſpeaking trade 

ep a cough by them ready made, 

hich they ſucceſsfully diſpenſe 

hen at a loſs for words or ſenſe) _ 

re Trifle cough'd, here paus'd—but while 
ſtrove to recollect his ſmile, | 
at happy engine of his art, 

hich triumph'd o'er the female heart, 
edulity, the child of Folly, 

got on cloyſter'd Meiancholy, 

ho heard, with grief, the florid fool 

rn ſacred things to ridicule, 
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Juſt in the happy nick, aloud, - 


-Dupes to th' impertinence of wit, 


(Here Trifle, ſternly looking down, 


Lift up their legs with mighty pain, 
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And ſaw him led by whim away, 
Still farther from the ſubject flray, 


In ſhape of M—e, addreſs'd the crowd. [ 1 
Were we with patience here to it, : 


Till Trifle his harangue ſhould end, 

A Greenland night we might attend, 
Whilſt he, with fluency of ſpeech, 
Would various mighty nothings teach. 


Gravely endeavour'd at a frown, 

But Nature unawares ſept in, 

And. mocking, turn'd it to a grin. ) 
And when, in Fancy's chariot hurl'd, 
We had been carry'd round the world, 
Involv'd in errour ſtill and doubt, 

He d leave us where we firſt ſet out. 
Thus ſoldiers (in whoſe exercife 
Material uſe with grandeur vies) 


Only to ſet them down again. 
Believe ye not (yes, all I ſee 

In ſound belief concur with me) 56 

That Providence, for worthy ends, 

To us unknown, this Spirit ſends ? 

Tho” ſpeechleſs lay the trembling tongue, 

Your faith was on your features hung; rt 


Book II. THE GHOST, 

| our faith 1 in your eyes could ſee, 

© hen all were pale and ſtar'd like me: 
Mut ſcru ples to prevent, and root 

ut ev'ry ſhadow of diſpute, 

ompoſo, Plauſible, and I, 

ith Fanny have agreed to try 

\ deep concerted ſcheme—this night 
To fix or to deſtroy her quite. 

f it be true, before we ave done 

Ve*ll make it glaring as the fun; 

{it be falſe, admit no doubt 

ire morning's dawn we'll find it out. 
nto the vaulted womb of Death, 

here Fanny now, depriv'd of breath, 
ies feſt'ring, whilſt her troubled ſprite 
dds horrour to the gloom of night, 
Vill we deſcend, and bring from thence 
Proofs of ſuch force to common ſenſe, 
ain triflers ſhall no more deceive, 

And Atheiſts tremble and believe.“ 

He ſaid, and ceas'd; the chamber rung 
1th due applauſe from ev'ry tongue: 
he mingled ſound (now let me fee 
omething by way of ſimile) 

Vas it more like Strymonian cranes, 

r winds low murm'ring when it rains, 
r drowſy hum of cluſt'ring bees, 

r the hoarſe roar of angry ſeas? 
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Or (Mill to heighten and explain, 
For elſe our ſimile is vain) : 
Shall we declare it, like all four, G15 : 
A ſcream, a murmur, hum, and roar ? 4 
Let fancy now in awful ſtate 
Preſent this great triumvirate, 
(A method which receiv'd we find ; 
In other caſes by mankind) 6200 
Elected with a joint conſent | 
All fools in Town to repreſent. 
The clock ſtrikes twelve M- e ſtarts and ſwears 
In oaths, we know, as well as pray'rs, ö 
Religion lies, and a church brother 6250 
May eſe at will or one or t' other; 
Plauſible from his caſſock drew 
A holy manual, ſeeming new; 
A book it was of private pray'r, 


But not a pin the worſe for wear; 630]: 
For, as we by the by may ſay, | Wcr 
None but ſmall ſaints in private pray. ut 
Religion, faireſt maid on earth ! Wh 
As meek as good, who drew her birth c 
From that bleſs'd union, when in heav'n 63; 
Pleaſure was bride to Virtue given; | Mt 
Religion! ever pleas'd to pray, h« 
Poſle(s'd the precious gift one day; v 
Hypocriſy, of Cunning born, Ehe 


Crept in and ſtole it ere the morn; 
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h—te—&, that greateſt of all ſaints, 

ho always prays and never faints, 

hom ſhe to her own brothers bore, 

apine and Luft, on Severn's ſhore) 

eceiv'd it from the {quinting dame; 645 

rom him to Plauſible it came, | 
ho, with unuſual care oppreſt, 

ow, trembling, pull'd it from his breaſt ; 

oubts in his boding heart ariſe, 7 

nd fancy'd ſpectres blaſt his eyes; 

evotion ſprings from abject fear, 

nd ſtamps his pray'rs for once ſincere. 

Pompoſo, (inſolent and loud, 

ain idol of a ſcribbling crowd, 6 

hoſe very name inſpires an awe, 655 

hoſe ev'ry word is ſenſe and law, rs i1 

pr what his greatneſs hath decreed, | 1 

ke laws of Perſia and of Mede, 

cred thro' all the realm of Wit, 


uſt never of repeal admit; 
ho, curſing flatt'ry, is the tool 
ev'ry fawning flatt'ring fool; 
ho wit with jealous eye ſurveys, 
d ſickens at another's praiſe ; 
ho. proudly ſeiz'd of Learning's throne, 
w damns all learning but his own; 
ho ſcorns thoſe common wares to trade in, | 4 
as ning, convincing, and perſuading, | 9 
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But makes each ſentence current paſs 4 

With puppy, coxcomb, ſcoundrel, aſs; 6 
For tt is with him a certain rule,  & 
The folly 's prov'd when he calls fool; N 
Who, to increaſe his native ſtrength, : h 
Draws words ſix ſyllables in length, i A 
With which, aſſiſted with a frown | HW 
By way of club, he knocks us down ; = 
Who *bove the vulgar dares to riſe, 1 4 
And ſenſe of decency defies; =” 
For this ſame decency is made = a 
Only for bunglers in the trade, 6 i 
And, like the cob-web laws, is ſtill 8 
Broke thro' by great ones when they will) 
Pompoſo, with ſtrong ſenſe ſupply'd, | 1 


Supported and confirm'd by pride, 

His comrades terrours to beguile 

Grinn'd horribly a ghaſtly ſmile: 

Features ſo horrid, were it light, 

Would put the devil himſelf to flight. 
Such were the three in name and worth 

Whom Zeal and Judgment fingled forth 

To try the ſprite on reaſon's plan, | 

Whether it was of God or man. '& 
Dark was the night; it was that hour 

When terrour reigns in fulleſt pow'r, | 

When, as the learn'd of old have ſaid, 6 

The yawning grave gives up her dead; 


Bos! 1 ook II. THE GHOST: 59 
bc Murder, Rapine by her fide, 
talks o'er the earth with giant ſtride; 
Pur Quixotes (for that knight of old 
Vas not in truth by half ſo bold, 700 
$ ho? reafon at the ſame time cries, 
Dur Quixotes are not half ſo wiſe, 
Hince they, with other follies, boaſt 
An expedition 'gainſt a ghoſt) 
WJ bro” the dull deep ſurrounding gloom, 705 
clofe array, t'wards Fanny's tomb 
\ dventur'd forth; Caution before, 
Vith heedful ſtep, the lanthorn bore, 
ointing at graves; and in the rear, | 
rembling, and talking loud, went Fear. 710 
he churchyard teem'd—th' unſettled groupe, 
s in an ague, ſhook around; 
coll While, in ſome dreary vault confin'd, 
r riding on the hollow wind, 
orrour, which turns the heart to ſtone, 715 
dreadful ſounds was heard to groan. 
il ſtaring, wild, and out of breath, 
t length they reach the place of death. 
A vault it was, long time apply'd 
o hold the laſt remains of Pride: 220 
lo beggar there of humble race, 
nd humble fortunes, finds a place; 
o reſt in pomp as well as eaſe 
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Fools, rogues, and whores, if rich and great, 
Proud ev'n in deat':, here rot in ſtate. 

No thieves diſrobe the well-drefs'd dead, 
No plumbers ſteal the ſacred lead; | 
Quiet and ſafe the bodies lie; 

No ſextons (ell, no furgeons buy. 

Thrice each the pond'rous key apply'd, 

And thrice to turn it vainly try'd, 
Fill taught by Prudence to unite, 
And itraining with collected might, 
The ſtubborn wards refiit no more, 

But open flies the growling door. 

Three paces back they fell, amaz'd, 
Like ſtatues ſtood, like madmen gaz'd; 
The frighted blood forſakes the face, 

And ſeeks the heart with quicker pace; 
The throbbing heart its fears declares, 
And upright ſtand the briftled hairs; 
The head in wild diſtraction ſwims, 
Cold ſweats bedew the trembling limbs; 
Nature, whilit fears her boſom chill, 

_ Suſpends her pow'rs, and life ſtands ſtill. 

Thus had they ſtood till now; but Shame. 
(An uſclul tho' neglected dame, 

By Heav'n deſign'd the friend of man, 
Tho' we degrade her all we can, 
And ſtrive, as our firſt proof of wit, 
Her name and nature to forget) 
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ame to their aid in happy hour, 

ad with a wand of mighty pow'r 

ruck on their hearts; vain fears ſubſide, 
d, baffled, leave the field to Pride. 

Shall they, (forbid it, Fame !) ſhall they 
Dee dictates of vile Fear obey ? 

an they, the idols of the Town, 

Þ bugbears fancy- form'd bow down? 

all they who greateſt zeal expreſt, 

d undertook for all the reſt, 

hoſe matchleſs courage all admire, 
rlorious from the taſk retire ? 

w would the wicked ones rejoice, 

d inftdels exalt their voice, 

M—e and Plauſible were found, 
ſhadows aw'd, to quit their ground ? 
w would fools laugh ſhould it appear 
W:npoſo was the flave of fear? 

Periſh the thought! tho' to our eyes 
Wn all its terrours hell ſhould rife, 
Hrho' thouſand Ghoſts in dread array, 
Vich glaring eyeballs, croſs our way ; 
Tbo' Caution, trembling, ſtands aloof, 
till we will en, and dare the proof.“ 
ey ſaid; and, without farther halt, 
untleſs march'd onward to the vault. 
hat mortal men who e'er drew breath 
all break into the houſe of Death, 
Volume II. : 931 F 
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With foot unhallow'd, and from thence 


The myſt' ries of that ſtate diſpenſe, 
Unleſs they with due rites prepare 
Their weaker ſenſe ſuch ſights to bear, 
And gain permiſſion from the ſtate 

On earth their journal to relate? 


Poets themſelves, without a crime, 


Cannot attempt it ev'n in rhyme, 

But always on ſuch grand occaſion 

Prepare a ſolemn invocation, 

A poſy for grim Pluto weave, 

And in ſmooth numbers aſk his leave. 

But why this caution ? why prepare 

Rites needleſs now ? for thrice in air 

The ſpirit of the Night hath ſneez'd, 79 
And thrice hath clapt his wings well-pleas'd. 
Deſcend, then, Truth, and guard thy ide, 
My Mule, my patroneſs, and alte! 


Loet others at invention aim, 


And ſeek by falſities for fame; 

Our ſtory wants not at this time 
Flounces and furbeiows in rhyme : 
Relate plain facts; be brief and bold; 
And let the poets fam'd of old 

Seek, whilſt our artleſs tale we tell, 
In vain to find a parallel. 

Silent all three went in; about 

All three turn'd ſilent, and came out. 
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Nh was the hour when huſwife Morn 

ith pearl and linen hangs each thorn; 

hen happy bards, who can regale 

heir Muſe with country air and ale, 

amble a-field to brooks and bow'rs ed 

o pick up ſentiments and flow'rs, | 

| hen dogs and {quires from kennel fly, 

nd hogs and farmers quit their ſty, 

hen my Lord riſes to the chaſe, | 

nd brawney chaplain takes his place. | 10 
Theſe images, or bad or good, 

they are rightly underſtood, 

gacious readers muſt allow 

roclaim us in the country now; 

or obſervations moſtly riſe 15 
om objects juſt before our eyes, N 

nd ev'ry lord, in critick wit, 

an tell you where the piece was writ, 

an point out as he goes along 

\nd who ſhall dare to ſay he's wrong 77 20 

hether the warmth (for bards, we know, 

t preſent never more than glow) 
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Was in the Town or country caught, | 
By the peculiar turn of thought. ; 
it was the hour—tho' criticks frown, 20 
We now declare ourſelves in Town, 
Nor will a moment's pauſe allow 
For finding when we came, or how. 
The man who deals in humble proſe, 
Ty'd down by rule and method goes, 39 
But they who court the vig'rous Muſe +0 
Their carriage have a right to chuſe. 
Free as the air, and unconfin'd, 
Swift as the motions of the mind, 
The poet darts from place to place, 
And inſtant bounds o'er time and ſpace; 
Nature (whilſt blended fire and {kill 
Inflame our paſſions to his will) 
Smiles at her violated laws, 
And crowns his daring with applauſe. 
Should there be ſtill ſome rigid few 
Who keep propriety in view, 
Whoſe heads turn round, and cannot bear 
This whirling paſſage thro' the air, 
Free leave have ſuch at home to lit, 
And write a regimen for wit; 
To clip our pinions let them try, 
Not having heart themſelves to fly. 
It was the hour when devotees - 
Ercathe pious curſes on their knees; 


3 


ook III. THE GHOST. 65 
nen they with pray'rs the day begin 
ſanctify a night of ſin; 
hen rogucs of modeſty, who roam 
Inder the veil of night, ſneak home, 
Hat free from all reſtraint and awe, - 8 
ſt to the windward of the law, 
eſs modeſt rogues their tricks may play, 
nd plunder in the face of day. 
But hold Whilſt thus we play the fool, 
bold contempt of ev'ry rule, 60 
hings of no conſequence expreſſing, 
ſcribing now, and now digreſſing, 
Y the diſcredit of our ſkill, 
e main concern 1s ſtanding ſtill. 
In plays indeed, when ſtorms of rage 65 4 
mpeſt'ous in the ſoul engage, | : i 
when the ſpirits weak and low 
e ſunk in deep diſtreſs and wo, 
ith ſtrict propriety we hear 
ſcription ſtealing on the ear, | 70 
d put off feeling half an hour 
W thatch a cot or paint a flow'r; 
t in theſe ſerious works, deſign'd 
mend the morals of mankind, 
e muſt for ever be diſgrac'd, 75 
th all the nicer ſons of taſte, 
once, the ſhadow to purſue, 
let the ſubſtance out of view. 
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Our means muſt uniformly tend 

In due proportion to their end, 

And ev'ry paſſage aptly join 

'To bring about rhe one deſign, 

Our friends themſelves cannot admit 
This rambling, wild, digreſſive, wit; 
No not thoſe very friends who found 
Their credit on the ſelfsame ground. 


Peace, my good grumbling Sir For once, 8 


Sunk in the ſolemn formal dunce, 

This coxcomb ſhall your fears beguile 

We will be dull-—that you may ſmile. 
Come, Method! come in all thy pride, 

Dulneſs and Whitchead by thy ſide; 

Dulneſs and Method ſtill are one, 

And Whitehead is their darling ſon ; 

Not he whoſe pen, above control, 

Struck terrour to the gilty ſoul, 

Made Folly tremble thro' her ſtate, 

And villains bluſh at being great, 

Whilſt he himſelf, with ſteady face 

Diſdaining modeſty and grace, 

Could blunder on thro? thick and thin, 

Thro' ev'ry mean and ſervile ſin, 

Yet ſwear by Philip and by Paul 

He nobly ſcorn'd to bluſh at all; 

But he who in the laureate chair, 

By grace not merit planted there, 
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: n awkward pomp is ſeen to ſit, 

nd by his patent proves his wit; 

v or favours of the great we know 

Fan wit as well as rank beſtow, | 110 

and they who, without one pretenſion, | 

an get for fools a place or penſion, 

luſt able be ſuppos'd of courſe 

it reaſon is allow'd due force) 

o give ſuch qualities and grace | 115 

As may equip them for the place. "NR. 

But he who meaſures as he goes 

| e kind of tinkling proſe, 

nd is toa frugal to diſpenſe, 

\t once both poetry and ſenſe; | I20 

ho, from amidſt his flumb'ring gwurdz, 3 

Decals out a charge to ſubject bards, | | 1 
here couplets after couplets creep j 

Fropitious to the reign of fleep; 

et ev'ry word imprints an awe, 125 

And all his dictates paſs for law 

ich beaux, who ſimper all around, 

And belles, who die in ev'ry ſound; 

or in all things of this relation | 

en moſtly judge from ſituation, 130 

or in a thouſand find we one 

Vho really weighs what's ſaid or done; 

They deal out cenſure or give credit 


Merely from him who did or faid it. 
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But he—who, happily ſerene, 
Means nothing, yet would ſeem to mean, 
Who rules and cautions can diſpenſe 
With all that humble inſolence 
Which impudence in vain would teach, þ 
And none but modeſt men can reach, 140 i 
Who adds to ſentiments the grace | 
Of always being out of place, 
And drawls out morals with an air. 
A gentleman would bluſh to wear, 
Who on the chaſteſt, ſimpleſt, plan, 14;Þ 
As chaſte, as ſimple, as the man, | 
Without or character or plot, 
Nature unknown and art forgot, 
Can, with much racking of the brains, | 
And years conſum'd in letter'd pains, 130 
A heap of words together lay, 
And, ſmirking, call the thing A Play; 
Who, champion ſworn in Virtue's cauſe, 
Gainſt Vice his tiny bodkin draws, | 
But to no part of prudence ſtranger, 155 
Firſt blunts the point for fear of danger. | 
So nurſes ſage, as caution works, 
When children firſt uſe knives and forks, 
For fear of miſchief, it is known, | | 
To others? fingers or their own, 160 
To take the edge off wiſely chuſe, 
Tho' the ſame ſtroke takes off the uſe. 
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1 al | Thee, Whitehead! thee I now invoke, 
vorn foe to ſatire's gen'rous ſtroke, 
q Fhich makes unwilling conſcience feel, 
[ nd wounds, but only wounds, to heal: 
ood-natur'd eaſy creature! mild, 
140 i nd gentle as a newborn child. 
ny heart would never once admit 
n wholeſome rigour to thy wit 
hy head, if conſcience ſhould comply, 
s kind aſſiſtance would deny, 
nd lend thee neither force nor art 
o drive it onward to the heart. 
may thy ſacred pow'r control 
ach fiercer working of my ſoul, 
amp ev'ry ſpark of genuine fire, 
150 nd languors like thine own inſpire! 
Write be cach thought, and ev'ry line 
Is moral and as dull as thine. | 
Pois'd in mid-air—(it matters not 
Fo aſcertain the very ſpot, 
15% Hor yet to give you a relation 
Wow it cluded gravitation 


140 


) 


ung a watch-tow'r—by Vulcan plann'd 
ith ſuch rare ſkill by Jove's command, 
hat ev'ry word which whiſper'd here 
160|Warce vibcates to the neighbour ear, 
n the ſtill boſom of the air 


borne, and heard diſtinctly there, 


170 


175 


190 


185 
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The palace of an ancient dame, 

Whom men as well as gods call Fame. 
A prattling goſſip, on whoſe tongue 

Proof of perpetual motion hung, 


Whoſe lungs in ſtrength all lungs ſurpaſs, 


Like her own trumpet made of braſs; 

Who with an hundred pair of eyes 

The vain attacks of ſleep defies, 

Who with an hundred pair of wings 

News from the fartheſt quarters brings, 

Sees, hears, and tells, untold before, 

All that ſhe knows, and ten times more, 
Not all the virtues which we find 

Concentred in a Hunter's mind 

Can make her ſpare the ranc'rous tale, 

If in one point ſhe chance to fail; 

Or if, once in a thouſand years, 

A perſe& character appears, 

Such as of late with joy and pride 

My ſoul poſſeſs'd ere Arrow dy'd; 

Or ſuch as envy muſt allow 

'The world enjoys in H now; 

This hag, who aims at all alike, 

At virtues ev'n like theirs will ſtrike, 

And make faults in the way of rrade, 

When ſhe cann't find them ready made. 


All things ſhe takes in, ſmall and great, 


Talks of a toyſhop and a ſtate, 
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wits and fools, of ſaints and kings, | 
garters, ſtars, and leadingſtrings, 
old lords funibling for a clap, 


f courts, of morals, and tiewigs, 
bears and ſergeants dancing j 2 Jigs, 

4 grave profeſſors at the bar 

zarning to thrum on the guitar, 
kilſt laws are ſlubber'd o' er in haſte, 
d judgment ſacrific'd to taſte; | 
whited ſepulchres, lawn fleeves, 


2 


Ind fix'd diſgrace on ev'ry tongue, 
hiſt Senſe and Order bluſh'd to ſce 
)bles without humanity ; 

| f coronations where each heart 

ith honeſt raptures bore a part; 
City feaſts, whcre Elegance 

as proud her colours to advance, 
nd Gluttony, uncommon caſe, | 
uld only get the ſecond place; 

i new-rais'd pillars in the ſtate, 
ho muſt be good as being great; 
ſhoulders on which honours fit 
Imoit as clumſily as wit; 
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t not the payment of the fees; 
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* young ones full of pray'r and pap, 


| Ind God's houſe made a den of thie ves; 
W fun'ral pomps, where clamours hung, 


doughty knights whom titles lese, 
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Of lectures, whither ev'ry fool 

In ſecond childhood goes to ſchool; 

Of gray-heards, deaf to Reaſon's call, 
From Inn of Court or City Hall, 
Whom youthful appetites enſlave 

With one foot fairly in the grave, 

By help of crutch a needful brother, 
Learning of Hart to dance with t' other ; 
Of doors regularly bred 

To fill the manſions of the dead; 

Of quacks (for quacks they muſt be till 
Who ſave when forms require to kill) 
Who life, and health, and vigour, give 
To him not one would wiſh to live; 

Of artiſts who, with nobleſt view, 
Diſintereſted plans purſue, 

For trembling worth the ladder raiſe, 
And mark out the aſcent to praiſe; 

Of arts and ſciences, where meet 
Sublime, profound, and all complete, 
A ſet (whom at ſome fitter time 
The Muſe ſhall conſecrate in rhyme) | 
Who, humble artiſts to outdo, 

A far more lib'ral plan purſue, 

And let their well judg'd premiums fall 
On thoſe who have no worth at all; 

Of ſignpoſt exhibitions, rais'd 


For laughter more than to be prais'd, 
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Fao' by the way we cannot ſee 

yy praiſe and laughter may n't agree) 

here genuine humour runs to waſte, 
1 


nd juſtly chides our want of taſte, 
-nſur'd like other things, tho' good, 
:cauſe they are not underſtood. 

To higher ſubiects now ſhe ſoars, 

nd talks of politicks and whores, 

{ to your nice and chaſter ears 

ö hat term indelicate appears, 
Wripture politely ſhall refine 

nd melt it into Concubine) 

the ſame breath ſpread Bourbon's league, 
nd publiſhes the grand intrigue; 
Brufſcls or our own Gazette 

Wakes armies fight which never met, 
Ind circulates the pox or plague 

d London by the way of Hague, 

r all the lies which there appear 
Wamp'd with authority come here, 
drrows as freely from the gabble 
ſome rude leader of a rabble, 

from the quaint harangues of thoſe 
ho lead a nation by the noſe, 

from thoſe ſtorms which void of art 
rſt from our honeſt patriot's heart 
hen Eloquence and Virtue (late 
W57.ark'd to live in mutual hate) 
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Fond of each other's friendſhip grown, 


Claim ev'ry ſentence ſor their own, 
And with an equal joy recites 
Parade amours and halfpay fights 
Per form'd by heroes of fair weather 
Mercly by dint of lace and feather, 


As thoſe rare acts which Honour taught 
Our daring ſons where Granby fought, 


Or thoſe which with fuperiour {kill 
S achiev'd by ſtanding fill. 


This hag (the curions, if they pleaſe, 
May ſearch from earlieſt times to theſe, 


And noets they will always fee 
With gods and goddeſſes make free, 
Treating them all except the Muſe 
As ſcarcely fit to wipe their ſhoes) 
Who had beheld from firſt to laſt 
How our triumvirate had paſt 
Night's dreadful interval, and heard 
With ſtrict attention ev'ry word, 
Soon as ſhe ſaw return of light 
On ſounding pinions took her flight. 
Swift thro' the regions of the iky, 
Above the reach of human eye, 
Onward ſhe drove the furious blaſt, 
And rapid as a whirlwind paſt 


O'er countries once the ſeats of taſte, 


By time aud ignorance laid waſte, 
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O'er lands where former ages ſaw 
Reaſon and truth the only law; 
Where arts and arms, and publick love, 
In gen'rous emulation ſtrove; 
Where kings were proud of legal ſway, 
And ſubjects happy to obey, 
Tho' now in flav'ry funk, and broke 
To Superſtition's galling yoke; 
Of arts, of arms, no more they tell, 
Or freedom, which with ſcience fell: 
By tyrants aw'd, who never find 
The paſſage to their people's mind, 
To whom the joy was never known 
Of planting in the heart their throne 
Far from all proſpect of relief, 
Their hours in fruitleſs pray'rs and grief 
For loſs of bleſſings they employ, 
Which we unthankfully enjoy. 

Now is the time (had we the will) 
T' amaze the reader with our ſkill, 
To pour out ſuch a flood of knowledge 
As might ſuffice for a whole college, 
Whilſt with a true poerick force 
We trac'd the goddeſs in her courſe, 
Sweetly deſcribing in our flight 
Each common and uncommon ſight, 
Making our journal gay and pleaſant 
With things long paſt and things now preſent, 
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Rivers once nymphs (a transformation 
Is mighty pretty in relation) 360 
From great authorities we know 
Will matter for a tale beſtow : 
To make the obſervation clear 
We give our friends an inſtance here. 
The day (that never is forgot) 365 
Was very fine, but very hot; 
The nymph (another gen' ral rule) 
Inflam'd with heat, laid down to cool; 
Her hair (we no exceptions find) 
Wav'd careleſs, floating in the wind; 370 
Her hcaving breaſts, like ſummer ſeas, 
Seem'd am'rous of the playful breeze; 
Should fond Deſcription tune our lays 
In choiceſt accents to her praiſe, 
Deſcription we at laſt ſhould find, 378 
Baffled and weak, would halt behind. 
Nature had form'd her to inſpire 
In ev'ry boſom ſoit defire, 
Paſſions to raiſe ſhe could not feel, 
Wounds to inflict ſhe would not heal. 
A god (his name is no great matter, 
Perhaps a Jove, perhaps a Satyr) 
Rag ing with Juſt, a godlike flame, 
By chance, as uſual, thither came, 
With gloating eyes the fair one view'd, 


Veſir'd her firſt, and then purſu'd: 
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She (for what other-can ſhe do?) 
Muſt fly —or how can he purſue ? 

The Muſe (ſo cuſtom hath decreed) 
Now proves her ſpirit by her ſpeed, 

Nor muſt one limping line diſgrace 

The life and vigour of the race. 

She runs and he runs, till at length, 
Quite deſtitute of breath and ſtrength, 
To Heav'n (for there we all apply 

For help, when there's no other nigh) 
She offers up her virgin pray'r, 

(Can virgins pray unpity'd there ?) 
And when the god thinks he has caught her, 
Slips thro' his hands, and runs to water, 
Becomes a ſtream, in which the poet 

If he has any wit may ſhow it, 

A city once for pow'r renown'd, 
Now levell'd even to the ground, 
Beyond all doubt is a direction 
To introduce ſome fine reflection. 

Ah! woful me! ah! woful man! 

Ah! woful all, do all we can! 

Who can on earthly things depend 

From one to t' other moment's end ? 
Honour, wit, genius, wealth, and glory, 
Good lack! good lack | are tranſitory ; 
Nothing is ſure and ſtable found, 

The very earth itſelf turns round: 
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Monarchs, nay miniſters, muſt die, 

Muſt rot, muſt ſtink— Ah, me! ah, why? 
Cities themſelves in time decay; 

If cities thus —ah! well-a-day ! 

If brick and mortar have an end, 

On what can fleſh and blood depend! 

Ah! woful me! ah! woful man! 

Ah! woful all, do all we can! 

England, (for that's at laſt the ſcene, 
Tho' worlds on worlds ſhould riſe between, 
Whither we niuſt our courſe purſue) 
England ſhould call into review 
Times long ſince paſt indeed, but not 
By Engliſhmen to be forgot, 

Tho' England, once fo dear to Fame, 
Sinks in Great Britain's dearer name. 

Here could we mention chiefs of old, 
In plain and rugged honour bold, 

To virtue kind, to vice ſevere, 
Strangers to bribery and fear, 

Who kept no wretched clans in awe, 
Who never broke or warp'd the law ; 
Patriots whom, in her better days, 


Old Rome might have been proud to raiſe; 


Who, ſteady to their country's claim, 
Boldly ſtood up in Freedom's name, 
Ev*n to the teeth of tyrant Pride, 

And when they could no more they dy'd, 
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4135 There (ſtriking contraſt!) might we place | ; 
A ſervile, mean, degen'rate, race, | f 
Hirelings who valu'd nought but gold, 445 
By the beſt bidder bought and ſold; 
Truants from honour's facred laws, 
426 Betrayers of their country's cauſe; 
The dupes of party, tools of pow'r, 
Slaves to the minion of an hour; 5 450 
Lackies who watch'd a favourite's nod, 
And took a puppet for their god, 
425 Sincere and honeſt in our rhymes, 
How might we praiſe theſe happier times! 
How might the Muſe exalt her lays, | 455 
And wanton in a monarch's praiſe ! 
Tell of a prince in England born, 
330 Whoſe virtues England's crown adorn, 
In youth a pattern unto age, | 
So chaſte, ſo pious, and fo ſage, 460 
Who true to all thoſe ſacred bands 
Which private happineſs demands, 
433 Yet never lets them riſe above 
The ſtronger ties of publick love. | 
With conſcious pride fee England ſtand, 465 
Our holy Charter in her hand; 
She waves it round, and o'er the iſle 
44% dee Liberty and Courage ſmile! 
No more ſhe mourns her treaſures hurl'd 
in ſubſidies to all the world; 470 
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C No more by foreign threats diſmay'd, Th: 
No more deceiv'd with foreign aid, Equ 

3 She deals out ſums to petty ſtates, By 
wg Whom Honour ſcorns and Reaſon hates, To. 

þ 1 But wiſer by experience grown 475 E 
14 Finds ſafety in herſelf alone. No 

; Whilſt thus, ſhe cries, My children "LY Fro 
3 An honeſt, valiant, native band, WI 
= 1 A train'd militia, brave and free, | Yet 
\ 0 9 True to their king, and true to me, 4890 Mon 

| il | No foreign hirelings ſhall be known, Thi 
0 AF Nor need we hirelings of our own: Ap 
— 10 Under a juſt and pious reign To 
WEN: The ſtateſman's ſophiſtry is vain z Th: 
Ie. va Vain 1s each vile corrupt pretence, 485 wt 
1 Theſe are my natural defence; Far 
\ ® . Their faith I know, and they ſhall prove An 
Y ul The bulwark of the king they love.” An: 
9 o 4 Theſe, and a thouſand things beſide, = No! 
15 } Did we conſult a poet's pride, 490 BE Wh 
1 q Some gay, ſome ſerious, might be ſaid, WI 
But ten to one they 'd not be read; An 

Or were they by ſome curious few, WI 

Not even thoſe would think them true; In ! 

For from the time that Jubal firſt 495 WI 

Sweet ditties to the harp rehears'd, Str: 

Poets have always been ſuſpected WI 


Of having truth in rhyme neglected, Un 
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That bard except who, from his youth 
Equally fam'd ſor faith and truth, 
By prudence taught in courtly chime 
To courtly ears brought truth in rhyme. 
But tho' to poets we allow, 
No matter when acquir'd or how, 
From truth unbounded deviation, 
Which cuſtom calls Imagination, 
Yet cann't they be ſuppos'd to lie 
One half ſo faſt as Fame can fly; 
Therefore (to ſolve this Gordian knot, 
A point we almoſt had forgot) 
To courteous readers be it known, 
That, fond of verſe and falſehood grown, 
Whilſt we in ſweet digreſſion ſung, 555 
Fame check'd her flight, and held her tongue, 
And now purſues, with double force 
And double ſpeed, her deſtin'd courſe, 
Nor ſtops till ſne the place arrives 
Where Genius ſtar ves and Dulneſs thrives; 
Where riches virtue are eſteem'd, 
And craſt is trueſt wiſdom deem'd; 
Where Commerce proudly rears her throne 
In ſtate to other lands unknown ; 
Where to be cheated and to cheat 
Strangers from ev'ry quarter meet; 
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Where Chriſtians, Jews, and Turks, ſhake hands, 5 75 


United in commercial bands; 
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All of one faith, and that to own 
No god but Intereſt alone 

When gods and goddeſſes come down 
To look about them here in Town, 
(For change of air 1s underſtood 
By ſons of Phyſick to be good, 
In due proportions, now and then, 
For theſe ſame gods as well as men) 
By cuſtom rul'd, and not a poet 
So very dull but he muſt know it, 
In order to remain #ncog. 
They always travel in a fog ; 
For if we majeſty expoſe 
'To vulgar eyes, too cheap it grows; 
The force is loſt, and, free from awe, 
We ſpy and cenſure every flaw ; 
But well preſerv'd from publick view 
It always breaks forth freſh and new; 
Fierce as the ſun in all his pride 
It ſhines, and not a ſpot 's deſcry'd. 

Was Jove to lay his thunder by, 
And with his brethren of the ſky 
Deſcend to earth, and friſk about, 
Like chatt'ring N“, from rout to rout, 
He would be found, with all his hoſt, 
A nine days wonder at the molt. 
Would we in trim our honours wear, 
We muit preſerve them from the air: 
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What is familiar men neglect, 
However worthy of reſpect. 

Did they not find a certain friend 
In novelty to recommend, 

(Such we, by ſad experience, ſind 
The wretched folly of mankind) 
Venus might unattractive ſhine, 
And H*** fix no eyes but mine, 
But Fame, who never car'd a jot 
Whether ſhe was admir'd or not, 
And never bluſh'd to ſhew her face 
At any time in any place, 

In her own ſhape, without diſguiſe, 
And viſible to mortal eyes, 

On *Change, exact at ſeven o'clock, 
Alighted on the weathercock, 
Which, planted there time out of mind, 
To note the changes of the wind, 
Might no improper emblem be 

Of her own mutability. 


Thrice did ſhe ſound her trump, (the ſame 


hich from the firſt belong'd to Fame, 
an old ill-favour'd inftrument, 
Vith which the goddeſs was content, 
ho' under a politer race 
Baypipes might well ſupply its place) 
\nd thrice awaken'd by the ſound 
\ gen ral din prevail'd around; 
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Confuſion thro' the City paſt, 
And Fear beſtrode the dreadful blaſt. 
I hoſe fragrant currents which we meet 
Diſtilling ſoft thro' ev'ry ſtreet, 
Affrighted from the ufual courſe, 
Ran murm'ring upwards to their ſource ; 
Statues wept tears of blood, as faſt 
As when a Cæſar breath'd his laſt ; 
Horſes, which always us'd to go 
A foot-pace in my Lord Mayor's ſhow, 
Impetuous from their ſtable broke, 
And aldermen and oxen ſpoke. 
Halls felt the force, tow'rs ſhook W 
And ſteeples nodded to the ground; 


St. Paul himſelf (ſtrange fight |) was ſeen 


To bow as humbly as the Dean: 
The Manſionhouſe, for ever placed 
A monument of City taſte, 
Trembled, and ſeem'd aloud to groan 
Thro' all that hideous weight of ſtone. 

To ſtill the ſound, or ſtop her ears, 
Remove the cauſe or ſenſe of fears, 
Phyſick, in college feated high, 
Would any thing but med'cine try. 
No more in Pewt'rers Hall was heard 
The proper force of ev'ry word; 
Thoſe ſeats were deſolate become, 
A hapleſs Elocution damb. 
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Form, City- born and City-bred, 

By ſtrict decorum ever led, 

Who threeſcore years had known the grace 
Of one dull, ſtiff, unvary*d, pace; 

Terrour, prevailing over Pride, 

Was ſeen to take a larger ſtride; 

Worn to the bone, and cloth'd in rags, 

See Av'rice cloſer hug his bags; 


With her own weight unwicldy grown, 


See Credit totter on her throne. 

Virtue alone, had ſhe been there, 

The mighty ſound unmov'd could bear. 
Up from the gorgeous bed where Fate 

Dooms annual fools to ſleep in ſtate, 

To ſleep fo found that not one gleam 

Of fancy can provoke a dream, | 

Great Dulman ſtarted at the ſound, 

Gap'd, rubb'd his eyes, and ſtar'd around. 

Much did he with to know, much fear, 

Whence ſounds ſo horrid ſtruck his ear, 

So much unlike thoſe peaceful notes, 

That equal harmony, which flotes 

On the dull wing of City air, 

Grave prelude to a feaſt or fair: 

Much did he inly ruminate 

Concerning the decrees of Fate, 

Revolving, tho' to little end, 


What this ſame trumpet might portend. 
Volume II. H 


615 


620 


* 


630 


| 635 


A 8 - PSS J 4 
r ah _< 5 od OS; PE Foo 


S — * ; 2 3 _ 
4 - 0 = — 2 — > Lo -” wwe — 
L — — _— - 4 
3 3 1 4 —̃̃ — W — 
2 "x = J =" RIES SEC a — 
5 = => > 3 A - oF R- ary 
= . — * Q 
— 


. — > 


= - = F< ET. = . 
2 5 2 
= _— => 


* ws Y 
— — = 7 Dt — 

. 8 +7 22 " l 
„F 
5 — — 5 SEO - * 

2 4 — r . 
— 2 I = — 
n 5 

>_< 


— 
* 
” 


— 
* 2 


* 
, - 


36 THE GHOST. 


Beok III. 


Could the French No that could not be 


Under Bute's active miniſtry, 

Too watchful to be ſo deceiv'd, 
Have ſtolen hither unperceiv'd ? 

To Newfoundland, indeed, we know 
Fleets of war unobſerv'd may go, 
Or if obſerv'd, may be ſuppos'd, 

At intervals when reaſon doz'd, 

No other point in view to bear 


But pleaſure, health, and change of air; 


But reaſon ne'er could ſleep ſo found 

To let an enemy be found _ 

In our land's heart, ere it was known 

They had departed from their own. 
Or could his ſucceſſour, (Ambition 

Is ever haunted with ſuſpicion) 

His daring ſucceſſour elect, 

All cuſtoms, rules, and forms, reject, 

And aim, regardleſs of the crime, 

To ſeize the chair before his time? 
Or (deeming this the lucky hour, 

Secing his country men in pow'r, 


Thoſe countrymen who, from the firſt, 


In tumults and rebellion nurs'd, 
Howe'er they wear the maſk of art, 
Still love a Stewart in their heart) 
Could Scottiſh Charles 
Conjecture thus? 

That mental ions fatuus 
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Led his poor brain a weary dance 
From France to England, hence to France, 
Till Information (in the ſhape 
Of chaplain learned, good Sir Crape, 
A lazy, lounging, pamper'd, prieſt, 
Well known at ev'ry City Feaſt, 
For he was ſcen much oft'ner there 
Than in the houſe of God at pray'r 
Who always ready in his place, 
Ne'er let God's creatures wait for grace, 
Tho', as the beſt hiſtorians write, 
Leſs fam'd for faith than apperite; 
His diſpoſition to reveal, 
The grace was ſhort, and long the meal; 
Who always would exceſs admit, 
If haunch or turtle came with it, 
And ne'er engag'd in the defence 
Of ſelf-denying Abſtinence, 
When he could fortunately meet 
With any thing he lik*d to eat; 
Who knew that wine, on Scripture plan, 
Was made to cheer the heart of man; 
Knew too, by long experience taught, 
That cheerfulneſs was kill'd by thought; 
And from thoſe premiſes collected, 
(Which few perhaps would have ſuſpected) 
That none who, with due ſhare of ſenſe, 
Oblerv'd the ways of Providence, 
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Could with ſafe conſcience leave off drinking 


Jill they had loſt the pow'r of thinking; 
With eyes half clos'd came waddling in, 
And, having ſtrok'd his double chin, 
(That chin, whoſe credit to maintain 
Againſt the ſcoffs of the profane | 
Had coſt him more than ever ſtate 

Paid for a poor electorate, 

Which, after all che coſt and rout 

It had been better much without) 
Briefly (for breakfaſt, you muſt know, 
Was waiting all the while below) 
Related, bowing to the ground, 

The cauſe of that uncommon ſound; 
Related, too, that at the door 
Pompoſo, Plauſible, and M-—e, 


Begg'd that Fame might not be allow'd 


Their ſhame to publiſh to the crowd; 
That ſome new laws he would provide, 
(If old could not be miſapply'd. 

With as much caſe and ſafety there 

As they are miſapply'd elſewhere) 

By which it might be conſtru'd treaſon 
In man to exerciſe his reafon, 

Which might ingeniouſly deviſe 

One puniſhment for truth and lies, 
And fairly prove, when they had done, 
That truth and falſehood were but one; 
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695 Which juries muſt indeed retain, 

But their effect ſnould render vain, | 
Making all real pow'r to reſt- - 725 
In one corrupted rotten breaſt, | | 
By whoſe falſe gloſs the very Bible 

7c0 Might be interpreted a libel. 

Mu, (who, his reverence to ſave, 

Pleaded the fool to ſcreen the knave, 730 
Tho' all who witneſs'd on his part 
Swore for his head againſt his heart) 

705 Had taken down, from firſt to laſt, 
A juſt account of all that paſt; | 
But ſince the gracious will of Fate, 735 
Who mark'd the child for wealth and ſtate 
Ev'n in the cradle, had decreed 

710 [The mighty Dulman ne'er ſhould read, 
That office of diſgrace to bear | | 
The ſmocth-lipp'd Plauſible was there; 740 i 
From H***** ev'n to Clerkenwell, 
Who knows not ſmooth- lipp'd Plauſible! 

715 A preacher deem'd of greateſt note i 
For preaching that whith others wrote. ; 

Had Dulman now (and fools, we ſee, 745 | 

Seldom want curioſity) | 
Conſented (but the mourning ſhade 

729 Of Gaſcoyne haſten'd to his aid, 
And in his hand, what could he more? 
Triumphant Canning's picture bore) 740 

| H 143 
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That our three heroes ſhould advance 
And read their comical romance, 
How rich a feaſt, what royal fare, 
We for our readers might prepare! 
So rich, and yet ſo ſafe a feaſt, 
That no one foreign blatant beaſt, 
Within the purlieus of the law, 
Should dare thereon to lay his paw, 
And, growling, cry, with ſurly tone, 
Keep off —this feaſt is all my own. 
Bending to earth the downcaſt eye, 
Or planting it againſt the ſky, 
As one immers'd in deepelt thought, 
Or with ſome holy viſion caught, 
His hands, to aid the traitour's art, 
Devoutly folded & er his heart, 


Here M., in fraud well ſkill'd, ſhould go 


All ſaint, with ſolemn ſtep and flow. 

O that Religion's facred name, 
Meant to inſpire the pureſt flame, 
A proſtitute ſhould ever be 
To that arch-fiend Hypocriſy, 
Where we find ev'ry other vice 
Crown'd with damn'd ſneaking cowardice ! 
Bold ſin reclaim'd is often ſeen; 
Paſt hope that man who dares be mean. 

There, full of fleſh, and full of grace, 
With that fine round unmeauing face 
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Which Nature gives to ſons of earth 
Whom ſhe deſigns for eaſe and mirth, 
Should the prim Plauſible be ſeen, 
Obſerve his ſtiff affected mien; 
'Gainſt Nature, arm'd by gravity, 
His features too in buckle fee; 

See with what fanctity he reads, 
With what devotion tells his beads! 


Now, Prophet! ſhew me, by thine art, 


What's the religion of his heart; 
Shew there, if truth thou canſt unfold, 
Religion center'd all in gold; 
Shew him, nor fear correction's rod, 
As falſe to friendſhip as to God. 
Horrid, unwieldy, without form, 
Savage as ocean in a ſtorm, 
Of ſize prodigious, in the rear, 
That poſt of honour, ſhould appear 
Pompoſo. Fame around ſhould tell 
How he a ſlave to int'reſt fell; 
How, for integrity renown'd, 
Which bookſellers have often found, 
He for ſubſcribers baits his hook, 


And takes their caſn but where 's the hack ? 


No matter where— Wile Fear, we know, 
Forbids the robbing of a foe; 

But what, to ſerve our private ends, 
Forbids the cheating of our friends? 
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No man alive who would not ſwear 
All's ſafe, and therefore honeſt, there; 
For, ſpite of all the learned ſay, 

If we to truth attention pay 
The word Diſhoneſty is meant 

For nothing elſe but puniſnment. 
Fame, too, ſhould tell, nor heed the threat 
Of rogues who brother rogues abet, 
Nor tremble at the terrours hung 
Aloft to make her hold her tongue; 
How to all principles untrue, ; 

Not fix'd to old friends nor to new, 

He damns the penſion which he takes, 
And loves the Stewart he forſakes. 
Nature (who, juſtly regular, 

Is very ſeldom known to err, 

But now and then in ſportive mood, 
As ſome rude wits have underſtood, 

Or thro' much work requir'd in haſte, 
Is with a radeon ſtroke Uiſgrac'd) 
Pomoſo form'd on doubtful plan, 

Not quite a beaſt nor quite a man; 
Like - God knows what for never yet 
Could che mot ſubtle human wit 
Find out a monter which might be 
The ſhad. wv of a Emile. 


Theſe three, thcſe great, theſe wan three! 


Nor can the poet's * agrer, 
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Book III. THE GHOST. | 93 75 
Howe'er report hath done him wrong, 635 15 4 
And warp'd the purpoſe of his ſong, 1" 
Amongſt the refuſe of their race, 1 A 
The ſons of Infamy, to place K ; 97 
That open, gen'rous, manly, mind S P 1 1 
Which we with joy in Aldrich find; $43 1 "i 
Theſe three, who now are faintly ſhown, '3 if a1 
Juſt ſketch'd, and ſcarcely,to be known, 168 
5 f Dulman their requeſt had heard, bt Y 
In ſtronger colours had appear'd, 3 | | 4 
And friends, tho' partial, at firſt view, 845 1 
Shudd'ring, had own'd the picture true. | „ 
But had their journal been diſplay'd, e 


np 


e And the whole proceſs open laid, 
What a vaſt unexhauſted field | 
For mirth muſt ſuch a journal yield! 850 
In ber own anger ſtrongly charm'd, 
'Gainſt hope, gainſt fear, by conſcience arm'd, +1198 
25 Then had bold Satire made her way, "$4 bf 
Knights, lords, and dukes, her deſtin'd prey. 14 
But Prudence, ever ſacred name 855 2 TY 
To thoſe who feel not virtue's flame, 1 
Or only feel it, at the beſt, 1 
zo As the dull dupe of intereſt, | 
Whiſper'd aloud (for this we find a | 
A cuſtom current with mankind, 863 
So loud to whiſper, that each word 
May all around be plainly heard, 
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94 THE GHOST, Book 11}, 
And Prudence ſure would never miſs 

A cuſtom ſo contriv'd as this 

Her candour to ſecure, yet aim $6; 


Sure dcath againſt another's fame) 

Knights, lords, and dukes Mad wretch ! forbear, 
Dangers unthought of ambuſh there; 
Confine thy rage to weaker ſlaves, 

Laugh at ſniall fools, and laſh ſmall knaves, 
But never helpleſs, mean, and poor, 
Ruſh on where laws cannot ſecure, 

Nor think thyſelf, miſtaken youth! 
Secure in principles of truth: 

Truth! why, ſhall ev'ry wretch of letters 
Dare to ſpeak truth againſt his betters? 
Let ragged Virtue ſtand aloof, 

Nor mutter accents of reproof; 

Loet ragged Wit a mute become, ; 
When Wealth and Pow'r would have her dumb; $90 
For who the devil doth not know 
That titles and eſtates beſtow 

An ample ſtock, where'er they fall, 
Of graces which we mental call? 
Beggars, in ev'ry age and nation, 

Are rogues, and fools by ſituation ; 
The rich and great are underſtood 

To be of courſe both wiſe and good; 
Conſult then int'reſt more than pride, 


Diſcreetly take the ſtronger fide; 
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Deſert, in time, the ſimple few 
Who virtue's barren path purſue; 
$6; Adopt my maxims——follow me 
To Baal bow the prudent knee ; 
Deny thy God, betray thy friend, 893 
At Baal's altars hourly bend, 
So ſhalt thou rich and great be ſeen; 
To be great now you muſt be mean. 
Hence, Tempter! to ſome weaker ſoul, 
Which ſear and intereſt control ; geo 
Vainly thy precepts are addreſt 
Where virtue ſteels the ſteady breaſt; 
$75 Thro' meanneſs wade to boaſted pow'r, 
Thro' guilt repeated ev'ry hour, 
What is thy gain when all is done, 905 
What mighty laurels haſt thou won? 
Dull crowds, to whom the heart 's unknown, 
880 | Praiſe thee for virtues not thy own; 
But will, at once man's ſcourge and friend, 
Impartial Conſcience too commend ? 910 
From her reproaches canſt thou fly ? 
Canſt thou with worlds her ſilence buy ? 
986 Believe it not— her ſtings ſhall find 
A paſſage to thy coward mind: 
There ſhall ſhe fix her ſharpeſt dart, 915 
There ſhew thee truly as thou art, 
Unknown to thoſe by whom thou 'rt priz'd, 
990 Known to thyſelf to be deſpis'd. 
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The man who weds the ſacred Muſe 


— 4 : Diſdains all mercenary views, 970% In a 
= And he who Virtue's throne would rear a (Wh 
\ | Laughs at the phantoms rais'd by fear. Deep 
=_ Tho' Folly, rob'd in purple, ſhines, The! 
by | Tho' vice exhauſts Peruvian mines, Bene 
4 | Vet ſhall they tremble and turn pale 9 Bani 
2 When Satire wields her mighty flail; Und: 
15 Or ſhould they, of rebuke afraid, | Ih 
With Melcombe ſeek hell's deepeſt ſhade, How 

Satire, ſtill mindful of her aim, How 

Shall bring the cowards back to ſhame. 930% To x 

Hated by many, lov'd by few, | Aſte 

Above each little private view, And 

Honeſt, tho' poor, (and who ſhall dare To j. 

To diſappoint my boaſting there?) NT In oi 

Hardy and reſolute, tho' weak, 935 Wh: 

1 The dictates of my heart to ſpeak, To t 

; 1 Willing I bend at Satire's throne; Whe 

: What pow'r I have be all her own. And 

| | Nor ſhall yon' lawyer's ſpecious art, C 

4 Conſcious of a corrupted heart, 940 Cou 
Create imaginary fear Cou 

To damp us in our bold career. Whi 

Why ſhould we fear? and what? the laws? Whi 

They all are arm'd in virtue's cauſe, And 

And aimany at the ſelfsame end 0458 Is fo 

Satire is always virtue's friend. To 


4 | | } 
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Nor ſhall that Muſe whoſe honeſt rage, 

920% In a corrupt degen'rate age, | 

(When, dead to ev'ry nicer ſenſe, | | 

Deep ſunk in vice and indolence, | 950 
The ſpirit of old Rome was broke 
Beneath the tyrant fiddler's yoke) 

9j Baniſh'd the roſe from Nero's cheek, 
Under a Brunſwick fear to ſpeak. 
Drawn by conceit from reaſon's plan, 955 
How vain is that poor creature, Man! 
How pleas'd is ev'ry paltry elf 

930 To prate about that thing himſelf! 
Aſter my promiſe made in rhyme, 
And meant in earneſt, at that time, 969 
To jog, according to the mode, 

| In one dull pace, in one dull road, 

93% What but that curſe of heart and head 
To this digreſſion could have led? 
Where plung'd, in vain I look about, 965 
And cann't ſtay in nor well get out. 

Could I, whilſt Humour held the quill, 

940% Could 1 digreſs with half that ſkill; - 
Could I with half that fill return, 
Which we ſo much admire in Sterne, 970 
Where each digreſſion, ſeeming vain, 
And only fit to entertain, 

9% Is found, on better recollection, 
To have a juſt and nice connexion, 

Volume II. „ 
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98 THE cHosr. 
To help the whole with wondrous art, 
Whence it ſeems idly to depart; _ 
Then ſhould our readers ne'er accuſe 
Theſe wild excurſions of the Muſe, 
Ne'er backward turn dull pages o'er 
To recolle& what went before; 
Deeply impreſs'd, and ever new, | 
Each image paſt ſhould ſtart to view, 
And we to Dulman now come in 
As if we ne' er had abſent been, 

Have you not ſeen, when dangers near, 
The coward cheek turn white with fear? 
Have you not ſeen, when danger 's fled, 
The ſelfsame cheek with joy turn red? 
Theſe are low ſymptoms, which we find 
Fit only for a vulgar mind, 

Where honeſt features, void of art, 
Betray the feelings of the heart. 

Our Dulman with a face was bleſs'd 
Where no one paſſion was expreſs'd ; 

His eye in a fine ſtupor caught, 

Imply'd a plent'ous lack of thought; 
Nor was one line that whole face ſeen in 


Which could be juſtly charg'd with meaning. 


To Avarice by birth ally'd, 
Debauch'd by marriage into pride, 
In age grown fond of youthful ſports, 
Of pomps, of vanities, and courts, 
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And by ſucceſs too mighty made 
To love his country or his trade wo 
Stiff in opinion, (no rare caſe 3 „ 
With blockheads in or out of place) 

Too weak and inſolent of ſoul 

To ſuffer reaſon's juſt control, 

But bending of his own accord 5 

To that trim tranſient toy my Lord; toto 


The dupe of Scots, (a fatal race, 


Whom God in wrath contriv'd to place 

To ſcourge our crimes and gall our pride, 

A conſtant thorn in England's fide, | 
Whom firſt, our greatneſs to oppoſe, 1015 
He in his vengeance mark'd for foes, 

Then, more to ſerve his wrathful ends, 

And more to curſe us, mark'd for friends) 

Deep in the ſtare, if we give credit | 
To him, for no one elſe e' er ſaid it, | 1020 
Sworn friend of great ones not a few, 

Tho' he their titles only knew, 

And thoſe (which envious of his breeding 
Bookworms have charg'd to want of reading) 
Merely to ſhew himſelf polite _ 1025 
He never would pronounce aright; 

An orator with whom a hoſt 

Of thoſe which Rome and Athens boaſt, 


In all their pride, might not contend; 


Who with no pow'rs to recommend, 1030 
I ij 
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THE GHOST. Book III 
Whilſt Jacky Home and Billy Whitehead, 
And Dicky Glover, fat delighted, Py 
Could ſpeak whole days in Nature's ſpite,” 
Juſt as thoſe able verſemen write; 

Great Dulman from his bed T1 ual | 
Thrice did he ſpit—thrice wip'd his noſe— 
Thrice ſtrove to ſmile-—thrice ſtrove to frown— 

And thrice look'd up and thrice look'd down 
Then ſilence broke“ Crape, who am 1?” 
Crape bow'd, and ſmil'd an arch reply. 1040 
Am not, Erde am, you know, | 
Above all thoſe who are below. 

Have I not knowledge? and for wit, 

Money will always purchaſe it; 

Nor, if it needful ſhould be found, 

Will | grudge ten or twenty pound, 

For which the whole ſtock may be bought 
Of ſcoundrel wits not worth a groat. 

But leſt 1 ſhould proceed too far, 

I'll feel my friend the Miniſter, 

(Great men, Crape, muſt not be neglected) 

How he in this point is affected; 

For as I ſtand a magiſtrate, 4 
To ſerve him firſt and next the ſtate, 
Perhaps he may not think it fit 
To let his magiſtrates have wit. 
Boaſt I not, at this very hour, 
Thoſe large effects which troop with pow'r ? 
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Am I not mighty in the land ? 


| Do not I fit whilſt others ſtand ? 


Am I not with rich garments grac'd, 

In ſeat of honour always plac'd ? 

And do not Cits of chief degree, 

Tho” proud to others, bend to me? 
Have I not, as Juſtice ought, 

The laws ſuch wholeſome rigour taught, 


That Fornication, in diſgrace, 


Is now afraid to ſhew her face, 


And not one whore theſe walls approaches 
Unleſs they ride in our own coaches? 


And ſhall this Fame, an old poor ſtrumpet, 


Without our licenſe ſound her trumpet, 
And, envious of our City's quiet, 

In broad daylight blow up a riot? 

If inſolence lixe this we bear 

Where is our ſtate ? our office where! 
Farewell all honours of our reign, 
Farewell the neck-ennobling chain, 


Freedom's known badge o'er all the globe, 


Farewell the ſolemn-ſpreading robe, 
Farewell the ſword, farewell the mace, 
Farewell all title, pomp, and place; 
Remov'd from men of high degree, 
(A loſs to them, Crape, not to me) 
Baniſh'd to Chippenham or to Frome, 
Dulman once more ſhall ply the loom.“ 
111 
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102 THE GHOST. Book III. Bonk. 
Crape, liſting up his hands and eyes, With 

% Dulman—the loom——at Chippenham“ —cries; Shall 
ce If there be pow'rs which greatneſs love, Scrike 
Which rule below, but dwell above,  Icgo If Flour 
Thoſe pow'rs united all ſhall jolRBs?ü J] WM Soſur 
To contradict the raſh deſign. | To la 
Sooner ſhall ſtubborn Will lay down Du 
His oppoſition with his gown; His e. 
Sooner ſhall Temple leave the road Tco5 Wl Now 
Which leads to Virtue's mean abode ; As at 
Sooner ſhall Scots this country quit, 5 Or 
And England's foes be friends to Pitt, To ht 
Than Dulman, from his prandeur thrown, Ves 
Shall wander outcaſt and unknown. 11co Plant 
Sure as that cane, (a cane there ſtood Have 
Near to a table made of wood, And! 
Of dry fine wood a table made, Cr 
By ſome rare artiſt in the trade, Quite 
Who had enjoy'd immortal praiſe 1105 I Blocl 
If he had liv'd in Homer's days) To bi 
Sure as that cane, which once was ſcen For t 
In pride of life all freſh and green, A we 
The banks of Indus to adorn, Crap 
Then of its leafy honours ſhorn, 1110 BA pl. 
According to exacteſt rule, 9 
Was faſhion'd by the workman's tool, Whe 
And which at preſent we behold Cr 
Curiouſly poliſh'd, crown'd with gold, Whe 
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With gold well wrought; ſure as that cane 1115 

Shall never on its hative plain 

gcrike root afreſh, ſhall never more 

Flouriſh in tawny India's ſhore, 

So ſure ſhall Dulman and his race 

To lateſt times this ſtation grace.“ 11 20 
Dulman, who all this while had kept 

His eyelids clos'd as if he ſlept, 


Now looking ſtedfaſtly on Crape, 


As at ſome god in human ſhape— 


© Crape, I proteſt you ſeem to me | 1125 


To have diſcharg'd a prophecy : 

ves from the firſt it doth appear, 
Planted by Fate, the Dulmans here 
Have always held a quiet reign, 


And here ſhall to the laſt remain. 1130 


Crape, they 're all wrong about this Ghoſt— 
Quite on the wrong ſide of the poſt— 
Blockheads! to take it in their head 
To be a meſſage from the dead, 


For that by miſſion they deſign, © 1135 | 


A word not half ſo good as mine. 

Crape—here it 1s—ſtart not one doubt. 

A plot—a plot l ve found it out 

O God!” cries Crape,—** How blefs'd the nation 

Where one ſon boaſts ſuch penetration!“ 1140 
Crape, I've not time to tell you now N 

When I diſcover'd this, or how; 
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104 THE GHOST, Book 111, 


To Stentor go—if he's not there 
His place let Bully Norton bear— | 
Our citizens to council call 5 VE 1145 
Let all meet t is the cauſe of all: 
Let the three witneſſes attend, 
With allegations to befriend, 
To ſwear juſt ſo much, and no more, 
As we inſtruct them in before. | 1150 
| Stay---Crape---come back - What, don't you ſec 
Th' effects of this diſcovery ? 
Dulman all care and toil endures— 
The profit, Crape, will all be your's. 
A mitre, (for, this arduous taſk 1155 
Perform'd, they Il grant whate'er 1 aſk) 
A mitre {and perhaps the beſt) 
Shall, thro' my int'reſt, make thee bleſt : 
And at this time, when gracious Fate | 
Dooms to the Scot the reins of ſtate, 1160 
Who is more fit (and for your uſe 
We could ſome inſtances produce) 
Of England's church to be the head 
Than you, a Preſbyterian bred ? 
But when thus mighty you are made, 1163 
Unlike the brethren of thy trade, 
Be grateful, Crape, and let me not, 
Like old Newcaſtle, be forgot. 
But an affair, Crape, of this ſize SOR 
Will aſk from conduct vall ſupplies; +: TIM 
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It muſt not, as the vulgar ſay, | | 

Be done in hugger-mugger way: 

Traitors, indeed, (and that's diſcreet) 

Who hatch the plot in private meet: | 

They ſhould in publick go, no doubt, 11 3 

Whoſe bus'neſs is to find it out. | | 
To-morrow—tf the day appear 

Likely to turn out fair and cleat— — 


5 7 


Proclaim a grand proceſſionade 


Be all the City- pomp diſplay' d; 5 3 186 
Let the Trainbands“ —Crape ſhook his headd— 
They heard the trumpet, and were fled— — 

© Well” —cries the knight—* if that's the caſe 
My ſervants ſhall ſupply their place | 
My ſervants mine alone—no more 116 
Than what my ſervants did before— 


Doſt not remember, Crape, that day 


When, Pulman's grandeur to diſplay, 
As, all too ſimple and too low, | 
Our City-friends were thruſt below, 1190 
Whilſt, as more worthy of our love, | 
Couttiers were entertain'd above? 

Tell me, who waited then? and how? 

My ſervants—mine—and why not now ? 

In haſte then, Crape, to Stentor go— 1195 
Put ſend up Hart, who waits below; =” 
With him, till you return again, 

(Reach me my ſpeQacles and cane) 
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T'll make a proof how I advance in 

My new accompliſhment of dancing,” 
Not quite ſo faſt as lightning flies, 

Wing'd with red anger, thro' the ſkies; 

Not quite ſo faſt as, ſent by Jove, | 

Iris deſcends on wings of love; 

Not quite ſo faſt as Terrour rides 

When he the chafing winds beſtrides, 


Crape hobbled—but his mind was good 


Cou'd he go faſter than he cou'd ? 


Near to that tow'r which, as we're told, 


The mighty Julius rais'd of old; 

| Where to the block, by Juſtice led, 

The rebel Scot hath eften bled; 

Where arms are kept ſo clean. ſo bright, 

* [were fin they ſhould be ſoil'd in fight; 

Where brutes of foreign race are ſhown 

By brutes much greater of our own; 

Faſt by the crowded Thames, is found 

An ample ſquare of facred ground, 

Where artleſs Eloquence preſides, 

And Nature ev'ry ſencence guides. 
Here female parliaments debate 

About religion, trade, and ſtate; 

Here ev'ry Naiad's patriot ſoul, 

Diſdaining foreign baſe control, 

Deſpiſing French, deſpiſing Erſe, 

Pours forth the plain old Engliſh curſe, 
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Book III. 
And bears aloft, with terrours hung, 
The honours of the vulgar tongue. 
Here Stentor, always heard with awe, 
In thund'ring accents deals out law: 5 
Twelve furlongs off each dreadful word 
Was plainly and diſtinctly heard, 
And ev'ry neighbour hill around 


THE GHOST, 


Return'd and ſwell'd the mighty ſound. 


The loudeſt virgin of the ſtream 
Compar'd with him would ſilent ſeem; 
Thames, (who, enrag'd to find his courſe 
Oppos'd, rolls down with double force, 
Againſt the bridge indignant roars, 
And laſhes the reſounding ſhores) 
Compar'd with him, at loweſt tide, 
In ſofteſt whiſpers ſeems ro glide. 

Hither, directed by the noiſe, 
Swell'd with the hope of future joys, 


Thro? too much zeal and haſte made lame, 


The rev'rend ſlave of Dulman came. 
©« Stentor''——with ſuch a ſerious air, 
With ſuch a face of ſolemn care, 
As might import him to contain 
A nation's welfare in his brain 


“ Stentor*”— cries Crape—** [*m hither ſent 


On bus'neſs of moſt high intent, 
Great Dulman's orders to convey; 
Dulman commands, and l obey. 
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108 THE GHOST. Book 111, 


Big with thoſe throes which patriots feel, 1255 

And lab' ring for the commonweal, 

Some ſecret, which forbids him reſt, 

Tumbles and toſſes in his breaſt, 

Tumbles and toſſes to get free, 

And thus the chief commands by me: 1260 
To-morrow, if the day appear 

Likely to turn aut fair and clear 

Proclaim a grand proceſſionade 

Be all the City- pomp diſplay d 

Our citizens to council call 

Let all meet t is the cauſe of all.” 1266 


III. 
255 


260 
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BOOK IV. 


Cox cos, who vainly make pretence 

To ſomething of exalted ſenſe 

Bove other men, and, gravely wiſe, 

Affect thoſe pleaſures to deſpiſe 

Which, merely to the eye coniin'd, 5 


Bring no improvement to the mind; 


Rail at all pomp; they would not go 

For millions to a puppetſhow, 

Nor can forgive the mighty crime 

Of countenancing pantomime; 10 
No, not at Covent - Garden, where, 

Without a head for play or play'r, 

Or, could a head be found moſt fit, 


| Without one play'r to ſecond it, 


They muſt, obeying Folly 's call, 15 
Thrive by mere ſhew, or not at all. 

With theſe grave fops, who, (bleſs their brains!) 
Moſt cruel to themſelves, take pains 
For wretchedneſs, and would be thought 
Much wiſer than a wife man ought, 20 
For his own happineſs, to be, 
Who what they hear and what they ſee, 

Volume II. | K 
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110 THE GHOST. 


And what they ſmell, and taſte, and feel, 
Diftruſt till Reaſon ſets her ſeal, 
And, by long trains of conſequences 


Eaſur'd, gives ſanction to the ſenſes; 


Who would not, Heav'n forbid it ! waſte 
One hour in what the world calls Taſte, 
Nor fondly deign to laugh or cry, X; 
Unleſs they know ſome reaſon why; 


With theſe grave fops, whoſe ſyſtem ſeems 


To give up certainty for dreams, 

The eye of man is underſtood 

As for no other purpoſe good 

Than as a door, chro' which of courſe. 
Their paſſage crowding objects force, 

A downright uſher, to admit | 
New-comers to the court of Wit: 

(Good Gravity! forbear thy ſpleen, 
When I ſay wit I wiſdom mean) 
Where (ſuch the practice of the court, 
Which legal precedents ſupport) 

Not one idea is allow'd 

To pals unqueſtion'd in the crowd, 

But ere it can obtain the grace 

Of holding in the brain a place 

Before the chief in congregation 

Muſt ſtand a ſtrict examination. 

Not ſuch as thoſe who phyſick twirl, 

ul fraught with death from ev'ry curl, 
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Who prove, with all becoming ſtate, 
Their voice to be the voice of Fate, 
Prepar'd with eſſence, drop, and pill, 
To be another Ward or Hill, 

Before they can obtain their ends, 

To ſign death-warrants for their friends, 
And talents vaſt as theirs employ, 
Secundum artem to deſtroy, 

Muſt paſs (or laws their rage bein) 
Before the chiefs of Warwick Lane: 
Thrice happy Lane! where, uncontroll'd, 
In pow'r and lethargy grown old, 

Moſt fit to take, in this bleſs'd land, 


The reins which fell from Wyndham's hand, 


Her lawful throne great Dulneſs rears, 

Still more herſelf as more in years; 

Where ſhe, (and who ſhall dare deny 

Her right, when Reeves and Chauncy's by) 

Calling to mind, 1n ancient time, 

One Garth, who err'd iu wit and rhyme, 

Ordains, from henceforth, to admit 

None of the rebel ſons of Wit, 

And makes it her peculiar care 

That Schomberg never ſhall be there. 
Not ſuch as thoſe whom Folly trains 

To letters, tho' unbleſs'd with brains, 

Who, deſtitute of pow'r and will 

To learn, are kept to learning {till ; 
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112 THE GHOST. 


Whoſe heads, when other methods fail, 
Receive inſtruction from the tail, 
Becauſe their fires, a common caſe, 
Which brings the children to diſgrace, 
Imagine it a certain rule 
They never could beget a fool, 
Muſt paſs, or muſt compound for, ere 
The chaplain, full of beef and pray'r, 
Will vive his reverend permit, 
Announcing them for orders fit; 
So that the prelate (what's a name? 
All prelates now are much the fame) 
May with a conſcience ſafe and quiet 
With holy hands lay on that fiat 
Which doth all faculties diſpenſe, 
All ſanctity, all faith, all ſenſe, 
Makes Madan quite a ſaint appear, 
And makes an oracle of Cheere. 
Not ſuch as in that ſolemn ſeat, 
Where the Nine Ladies hold retreat, 
"The J. adies Nine, who, as we re told, 
Scorning thoſe haunts they lov'd of old, 
The banks of Ifis now prefer, 
Nor will one hour from Oxford ftir, 
Are held for form, which Balaam's aſs 
As well as Balaam's ſelf might paſs, 
And with his maſter take degrees, 
Could he contrive to pay the fees. 
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Book IV. THE GHOST, 


Men of ſound parts, who, deeply read, 


O'erload the ſtorehouſe of the head 
With furniture they ne'er can uſe 
Cannot forgive our rambling Muſe. 
This wild excurſion ; cannot ſee 

Why Phyſick and Divinity, 

To the ſurpriſe of all beholders, 

Are lugg'd in by the head and ſhoulders; 
Or how, in any point of view, 

Oxford hath any thing to do: 

But men of nice and ſubtle learning, 
Remarkable for quick diſcerning, 
Thro' ſpectacles of critick mould, 
Without inſtruction, will behold 
That we a method here have got 

To ſhew what is by what is not; 
And that our drift (parentheſis 

For once apart) is briefly this. 

Within the brain's molt ſecret cells 
A certain Lord Chief Juſtice dwells, 
Of tov'reign pow'r, whom, one and all, 
With common voice, we Reaſon call, 
Tho”, for the purpoſes of ſatire 
A name in truth 1s no great matter; 
Jeff fries or Mansfield, which you will, 
t means a Lord Chief Juſtice ſtill. 
Here, ſo our great projectors ſay, 


The ſenſes all muſt homage pay ; 
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114 THE GHOST. 


Hither they all muſt tribute bring, 
And proſtrate fall before their king. 
Whatever unto them is brought 
Is carry'd on the wings of thought 
Before his throne, where, in full late, 
He on their merits holds debate, 
Examines, croſs-cxamines, weighs, 
Their right to cenſure or to praiſe; 
Nor doth his equal voice depend 
On narrow views of foe and friend, 
Nor can or flattery or force 
Divert him from his ſteady courſe; 
The channel of inquiry 's clear, 
No ſham-examinration's here. 

He, upright Juſticer! no doubt, 
Ad libitum puts in and out, 
Adjuſts and ſettles in a trice 
What virtue 1s, and what 1s vice, 
What is perfection, what defect, 
What we muſt chuſe, and what reje&; 
He takes upon him to explain 
What pleaſure is, and what is pain, 
Whilſt we, obedient to the whim, 
And reſting all our faith on him, 
True members of the Stoick weal, 
Muſt learn to think and ceaſe to feel. 

This glorious ſyſtem form'd, for man 
To pracliſe when and how he can, 
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Book TV. 


THE GHOST. 


If the five ſenſes in alliance 


To Reaſon hurl a proud defiance, 
And, tho' oft' conquer'd yet unbroke, 
Endeavour to throw off that yoke, 
Which they a greater flav'ry hold 
Than Jewiſh bondage was of old; 


Or if they, ſomething touch'd with ſhame, 


Allow him to retain the name 
Of Royalty, and, as in ſport, 
'To hold a mimick formal court, 
Permitted, no uncommon thing, 
To be a kind of puppet king, 
And ſuffer'd by the way of toy 
To hold a globe but not employ, 
Our ſyſtem-mongers, truck with fear, 
Prognoſticate deſtruction near; 
All things to anarchy muſt run; 
The little world of nian 's undone. 

Nay, ſhould the eye, that niceſt ſenſe, 
Neglect to ſend intelligence _ 
Unto the brain, diſtin and clear, 
Of all that paſſes in her ſphere; 
Should ſhe preſumpt'ous joy receive 
Without the underſtanding's leave, 
They deem it rank and daring treaſon 
Againſt the monarchy of Reaſon, 
Not thinking, tho' they 're wondrous wiſe, 
That few have reaſon, molt have eyes; 
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116 THE GHOST, 


So that the pleaſures of the mind 

To a {mall circle are confin'd, 

Whilſt thoſe which to the ſenſes fall 

Become the property of all. 

Beſides, (and this is ſure a caie 

Not much at preſent out of place) 
Where Nature teaſon doth deny 

No art can that defect ſupply ; 

But if (for it is our intent 

Fairly to ſtate the argument) 

A man ſhould want an eye or two, 
The remedy 1s ſure tho' new; 

'The cure 's at hand—no need of fear 
For proof— behold the Chevalier 
As well prepar'd, beyond all doubt, 
To put eyes in as put them out. 

But, argument apart which tends 

' embitter foes and ſep'rate friends, 
(Nor, turn'd apoſtate for the Nine, 
Would 1, tho' bred up a divine, 

And foe of courſe to Reaſon's weal, 
Widen that breach cannot heal) 
By his own ſenſe and feelings taught, 
In ſpeech as lib ral as in thought, 
Let ev'ry man enjoy his whim; 
What 's he to me or | to him ? 
Might l, tho' never rob'd in ermine, 
A matter of this weight determine, 
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Book ID, THE GHOST. 

No penalties ſhould ſettled be 

To force men to hypocriſy, 

To make them ape an awkward zeal], 

And feeling not pretend to feel. 

I would not have, might ſentence reſt 

Finally fix'd within my breaſt, | 

Ev'n Annet cenſur'd and confin'd, 

Becauſe we're of a diff rent mind. 

Nature, who in her act moſt free, 

Herſelf delights in liberty, 

profuſe in love, and without bound 

Pours joy on ev'ry creature round, 

Whom yet, was ev'ry bounty ſhed | 

In double portions on' our head, 

We could not truly bounteous call 

If freedom did not crown them all. 
By Providence forbid to ſtray, 

Prutes never can miſtake their way, 

Determin'd ſtill, they plod along 

By inſtinct, neither right nor wrong; 

But man, had he the heart to uſe 

Nis freedom, hath a right to chuſe; 

Whether he acts or well or ill 

Depends entirely on his will. 

To her laſt work, her fav'rite man 

Is giv'n, on Nature's better plan, 

A privilege in pow'r to err; 

Nor let this phraſe reſentment ſtir 
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118 : THE GHOST, 
Amongſt the grave ones, ſince, indeed, 
The little merit man can plead 
In doing well dependeth ſtill 
Upon his pow'r of doing ill. 

Opinions ſhould be free as air; 
No man, whate'er his rank, whate'er 
His qualities, a claim can found 
That my opinion muſt be bound, 
And ſquare with his; ſuch flaviſh chains 
From foes the lib'ral ſoul diſdains, 
Nor can, tho” true to friendſhip, bend 
To wear them ev'n from a friend. 
Let thoſe who rigid judgment own 
Submiſſive bow at Judgment's throne, 
And if they of no value hold 


Pleaſure till pleaſure is grown cold, 


Pall'd, and inſipid, forc'd to wait 
For Judgment's regular debate 

To give it warrant, let them find 
Dull ſubjeRs ſuited to their mind. 
theirs be low wiſdom; be my plan 
Jo live as merry as I can, 
Regardleſs, as the faſhions go, 
Whether there's reaſon for't or no: 
Be my employment here on earth 
To give a lib'ral ſcope to mirth, 
Life's barren vale with flow'rs t' adorn, 
And pluck a roſe from ev'ry thorn, 
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27. E244 THE GHOST» 1179 bi 
But if, by errour led aſtray, 275 : a 
I chance to wander from my way, be 
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Let no blind guide obſerve, in ſpite, 
250 I'm wrong, who cannot ſet me right. 
hat doctor could | ne'er endure | | 
Who found diſeaſe and not a cure; 280 
Nor can I hold that man a friend 
Whoſe zeal a helping hand ſhall lend 


25; To open happy Folly's eyes, 
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And making wretched make me wiſe: 77 
For next, a truth which cann't admit | 285 „ 
Reproof from Wiſdom or from Wit, A} 
To being bappy here below Wo 
260 ls to believe that we are ſo. ö f ol 
Some few in knowledge find relief; 114 
place my comfort in belief. f 290 f 5 
Some for reality may call; 1 
Fancy to me is all in all. 114 
26; I lmagination, thro' the trick {1 
Of doctors, often makes us ſick; we 
And why, let any ſophiſt tell; 295 1 
May it not likewiſe make us well? 's 
This, am I ſure, whate'er our view, f by i 
270 Whatever ſhadows we purſue, "4 
For our purſuits, be what they will, 5 ; 
Are little more than ſhadows ſtill, 3co my : 
Too ſwift they fly, too ſwift and ſtrong, 1 1 
For man to catch or hold them long, 1 
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120 


But joys which in the fancy live | 
Each moment to each man may give: 
True to himſelf, and true to eaſe, 
He ſoftens Fate's ſevere decrees, 
And (can a mortal wiſh for more?) 
Creates and makes himſelf new o- er, 
Mocks boaſted vain reality, 

And is whate'er he wants to be. 

Hail, Fancy !—to thy pow'r I owe 

Deliv*rance from the gripe of Wo; 

To thee I owe a mighty debt, 

Which Gratitude ſhall ne'er forget 
Whilſt Mem'ry can her force employ, 
A large encreaſe of ev'ry joy, 

When at my doors, too ſtrongly barr'd, 
Authority had plac'd a guard, 

A knaviſh guard, ordain'd by law 

To keep poor Honeſty in awe; 
Authority, ſevere and ſtern 

To intercept my wiſh'd return; 

When foes grew proud, and friends grew cool, 
And laughter ſeiz'd each ſober fool; 

When Candeur ſtarted in amaze, 

And meaning cenfure hinted praiſe ; 

When Prudence, liſting up her eyes 

And hands, thank'd Heav*n that ſhe was wile; 

When all around me with an air 

Of hopeleſs ſorrow look'd deſpair ; 
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When they or ſaid or feem'd to ay 


There is but one, one only way 

Better, and be advis'd by us 

Not be at all than to be thus; | 
When Virtue ſhunn'd the ſhock, and Pride 335 
Diſabled lay by Virtue's ſide, | 
Too weak my ruffled foul to cheer, 

Which could not hope yet would not fear, 

Health in her motion, the wild grace 


1K E * 121 


Of pleaſure ſpeaking in her face, 340 


Dull regularity thrown by, 

And comfort beaming from egen 

Fancy, in richeſt robes array'd, 

Came ſmiling forth, and brought me aid. 

Came ſmiling o'er that dreadful time, 3345 

And, more to bleſs me, came in rhyme. 
Nor is her pow'r to me confin'd; | 

it ſpreads it comprehends mankind. S920] 
When (to the ſpirit- ſtirring ſound {i 

Of trumpets breathing courage round, -: 12-960 

And fifes well mingled to reftrain 

and bring that courage down again, 

Or to the melancholy knell 

Of the dull, deep, aud doleful, bell, 


5uch as of late the good Saint Bride 3 


Muffied, to mortify the pride 
} thoſe who, England quite forgot, 
Paid their vile homage to the Scot, 
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122 THE GHOST. 


Where Aſgill held the foremoſt place, 
Whilſt my Lord figur'd at a race) 
Proceſſions ('t is not worth debate 
Whether they are of ſtage or ſtate} 
Move on ſo very, very ſlow, 

Tis doubtful if they move or no; 
When the performers all the while 
Mechanically frown or ſmile, 

Or with a dull and ſtupid ſtare 

A vacancy of ſenſe declare, 


Or with down-bending eye feem wrought 


Into a labyrinth of thought, 

Where Reaſon wanders ſtill in doubt, 
And once got in cannot get out. 
What cauſe ſufficient can we find 

'Fo ſatisfy a thinking mind 

Why, dup'd by fuch vain farces, man 
Deſcends to act on ſuth a plan! 
Why they who hold themfelves divine 
Can in ſuch wretched follies join, 
Strutting like peacocks or like crows, 


Themſclves and Nature to expoſe ? 


What cauſe, but that (you'll underſtand 


We have our remedy at hand, 

That if perchance we ftart a doubt 
Ere it is fix'd we wipe it out, 

As ſurgeons when they lop a limb, 
Whether for profit, fame, or whim, 
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Or mere experiment to try. 

Muſt always have a ſtyptick by) 
Fancy ſteps in, and ſtamps that real 
Which ip/o fa&o is ideal. 

Can none remember ? yes, I know 
All muſt remember that rare ſhow, 
When to the country Senſe went down, 
And fools came flocking up to Town; 
When knights (a work which all admit 
To be for knighthood much unfit) 


Built booths for hire; when parſons play'd 


In robes canonical array'd, | 

And fiddling join'd the Smithfield dance, 
The price of tickets to advance, 

Or, unto tapſters turn'd, dealt out, 
Running from booth to booth ahout, 

To ev'ry ſcoundrel by retail 

True penny worths of beef and ale, 
Then firſt prepar'd, by bringing beer in, 
For preſent grand cleQtioneering; 

When heralds, running all about 

To bring in order, turn'd it out; 

When, by the prudent Marſhall's care, 
Left the rude populace ſhould ſtare, 
And with unhaliow'd eyes profane 

Gay puppets of Patrician ſtrain, 

The whole proceſſion, as in ſpite, 
OO unſcen, flole off by night; 
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When our lov'd monarch, nothing loath, 4 Ane 

F: Solemnly took that facred oath Of! 

1 Whence mutual firm agreements ſpring 7 Wh 
5 Pet wixt the ſubject and the king, Tor 
1 By which, in uſual manner crown'd, Ane 
bg His head, his heart, his hands, he bound, 420 ec 
# Againſt himſelf, ſhould paſſion ſtir 6 To: 
J bs The leaſt propenſity to err, Av 
i: Againſt all ſlaves who might prepare VE The 
ii Or open force or hidden ſnare, | Mo: 
l 1 | t glorious Charter to maintain, 42s Ha 
1 By which we ſerve and he muſt reign; Aac 
| Then Fancy with unbounded ſway Gra 
Revell'd ſole miſtreſs of the day, To | 

And wrought ſuch wonders as might make The 

Egyptian ſorcerers forſake 430 Ane 

Their baffled mockeries, and own Mit 

The palm of magick her's alone. Fear 

A knight, (who in the ſilken lap (An 

Of lazy Peace had liv'd on pap, To 

Who never yet had dar'd to roam 43 Tha 

Bo ve ten or twenty miles from home, | Ilis! 

Nor ev'n that, unleſs a guide | A he 

Was plac'd to amble by his fide, And 

And troops of ſlaves were ſpread around In pc 

To keep his Honour ſafe and ſound, 440 [Whe 

Who could not ſuffer for his life Fron 


A point to ſword or edge to kniſe, lu pr 


= 
x2 


A 


e * 
_— 

— We OS * Dos 

wy +2 n 


7 
bd SO. 
— _ "> e 

ac » Poke - 

J dt ages 

— 5 = — — =Y —_ 52 * 


I”, Bok IV. THE GHOST. 123 


11 And always ſainted at the ſight 
Of blood, tho? t was not ſhed in fight, 
Who diſinherited one ſon. | 445 
For firing off an alder gun, 
And whipt another, fix years old, 

20 ecauſe the bay preſumpt'ous, bold 

| To madneſs, likely to become 11 8 
A very Swils, had beat a drum, | 459 
Tho' it appear'd an inſtrument | 
Moſt peaceable and innocent, 

423 Having from ſirſt been in the hands 
And ſervice of the City Bands.) | 
Grac'd with thoſe enſigns which were meant 4 55 
To further Honour's dread intent, 
The minds of warriours to iuflame, 

439 And ſpur them on to deeds of fame, 
With little ſword, large ſpurs, high feather; 
Fearful of ev'ry thing but weather, 360 
(And all muſt own, who pay regard 
To charity, it had been hard 

43s That in his very firſt campaign 

p His honours ſhould be ſoil'd with rain) 
A hero all at once became, abs 
And (ſeeing others much the fame - 
In point of valour as himſelf, 

440 Who leave their courage on a ſhelf 
From year to year, till ſome ſuch rout 
in proper ſeaſon calls it out -- ..-, 470 
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Strutted, look'd big, and ſwagger d more 
Than ever hero did beferts dung bur uu doilduq o 
Look'd up, look'd down, look' d all around. 
Like Mavors, grimly ſmib d and frowu d: 
Seem'd heav'n, and earth, and hell, to cal 473 
To fight, that he might rout them all, 
And perſonated Valour's ſtyle 

So long. ſpeRators to beguile, lg vie 
That paſſing ſtrange, and ERR ere, 
Himſcll at laſt believ'd it too, 

Nor for a time could he Sm "INS 
Till truth and darkneſs took their turn: 110 
So well did Fancy play her part. 
That coward ſtill was at the heart. 

Whiffle, (who knows not Whiffle' name, 485 

By the impartial voiee of Fame 
Recorded firſt thro? all . 

In Vanity's illuſtrious band?) 

Who, by all bounteous Nature meant 
For offices of hardiment, 

A modern Hercules at leaſt, 

To rid the world of each wild beaſt, 

Of each wild beaſt which came i in view, 
Whether on four legs or on two, 
Degenerate, delights to prove 43595 
His force on the parade of Love, 

Diſclaims the joys which camps afford, 

And for the diſtafl quits the {word; 
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Who fond of women would appear 
To publick eye and publick ear, 
But when in private lets them know 
How little they can truſt to ſnow 
Who ſports a woman as of courſe, 
Juſt as a jockey ſhews a horſe, 
And then returns her to the ſtable, 
Or, vainly plants her at his table, 


THE CHOST, 


Where he would rather Venus find, 
(So pall'd and fo deprav'd his mind} 


Than, by ſome great occaſion led, 
To ſeize her panting in her bed, 
Burning with more than mortal fires, 
And melting in her own defires 


Who ripe in years is yet a child, 


Thro' faſhion not thro' feeling wild. 
Whate'er in others, who proceed 

As Senſe and Nature have decreed, 
From real paſſion flows, in him 
Is mere effect of mode and whim ; 
Who laughs, a very common way, 
Becauſe he nothing has to ſay, 

As your choice ſpirits oaths diſpenſe. 
To till up vacancies of ſenſe; 


Who having ſome ſmall ſenſe defies it, 


Or, uſing, always miſapplies it; 


ho now and then brings ſomething forth 
Which ſeems indeed of Sterling worth; 
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Something, by ſudden ſtart and fi, 


Which at a di looks like wit, Ng 
But en examination near. . 
To his concluſion will appear, 

By truth's fair glaſs, to be at beſt . 

A threadbare jeſter's threadbare jeſt;. 
Who friſks and dances thro! the ſtreet, 
Sings without voice, rides without ſeat, 
Plays o'er his tricks, like ZEſop's aſs, 
A gratis fool to all who pals; / 


Who riots, tho' he loves not waſte, 


Whores without luſt, drinks without taſte, 


Acts without ſenſe, talks without thought, 


Does ev'ry thing but what he ought; 
Who, led by forms, without the pow'r .. 
Of vice is vicious; who one hour 

Proud without pride, the next will be 
Humble without humility; 

Whoſe vanity we all diſcera, 

The ſpring on which his actions turn; 
Whoſe aim in erring is to err, 

So that he may be ſingular, 

And all his utmoſt wiſhes mean 

Is, tho' he's laugh'd ar, to be ſcen; 

Such (for when Flatt'ry's ſoothing ſtrain 
Had robb'd the Muſe of her diſdain, 
And found a method to perſuade 

Her art to ſoften ev'ry ſhade, -- 
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; ; 72 1 

juſtice, enrag'd, the pencil ſnatch'd 555 1 

From her degen' rate hand, and ſcratch'd 1 | Y 


Out ev'ry trace, then, quick as thought, 
From life this ſtriking likeneſs caught) 
In mind, in manners, and in mien, | 
Such Whiffle came, and ſuch was ſeen | 360 
In the world's eye; but, (ſtrange to tell!) 
Nliſled by Fancy's magick ſpell, 
$535 WW Deceiv'd, not dreaming of deceit, 
Cheated, but happy in the cheat, 
Was more than human in his on. 565 
O bow! bow all at Fancy's throne, 
Whoſe pow'r could make fo vile an elf 
540 With patience bear that thing himſelf, 
But, miſtreſs of each art to pleaſe, | 
Creative Faney ! what are theſe, 570 
Theſe pageants of a trifler's pen, 
To what thy pow'r effected then! 
545 Wtamiliar with the human mind, 
As ſwift and ſubtle as the wind, 
Which we all feel, yet no one knows | 575 
Or whence it comes or where it goes. 
Fancy at once in ev'ry part 
50 FPoſſeſs'd the eye, the head, the heart, 
and., in a thouſand forms array'd, 
A thouſand various gambols play'd. 580 
Here, in a face which well might aſk l 
The privilege to wear a maſk 
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T 30 THE GHOST, Book I} 
In ſpite of Jaw, and juſtice teach 

For publick good t'excuſe the breach, 

Within the {crrow of a wrinkle, 385 


Twixt eyes which could not ſhine but twinkle, 
| Like centinels i' th' ſtarry way, 


Who wait for the return of day, 

Almoſt burnt out, and ſeem to keep 
Their watch like ſoldiers in their fleep, 
Or like thoſe lamps which, by the pow'r 
Of law, muſt burn from hour to hour, 
(Elſe they, without redemption, fall 
Under the terrours of that Hall 

W hich, once notorious for a hop, 

Is now become a juſtice ſhop) 

Which are fo manag'd, to go out 

Juſt when the time comes round about, 
Which yet. thro' emulation, ſtrive 

To keep their dying light alive, 

And (not uncommon, as we find 
Amongſt the children of mankind) 

As they grow weaker would ſeem ſtronger, 
And burn a little, little longer : 

Fancy, betwixt ſuch eyes eathrin'd, 

No bruſh to daub, no mill to grind, 
Thrice wav'd her wand around, whoſe force 
Chaug' d in an inſtant Nature's courſe, 
And, hardly credible in rhyme, 

Not only ſtopp'd but call'd back time, 
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The face of ev'ry wrinkle clear'd, 

smooth as the floating ſtream appear'd, 

Down the neck ringlets ſpread their flame, 

The neck admrring whence they came; 

On the arch'd brow the Graces play'd, . 615 

On the full boſom Cupid laid; £3 

Suns, from their proper orbits ſent, 

Became for eyes a fupplement; 

Teeth, white as ever teeth were ſeen, | 

Deliver'd from the hand of Green, 620 
Started, in regular array, ; 
Like trainbands on a grand a6 dey 

Into the gums, which would have fled, 

But, wond'ring, turn'd from white to red. 


Quite alter'dwas the whole machine, 62 7 


And Lady.. acs fifteen. n 
Here ſhe made lordly temples rife 120 

Before the pious Daſhwood's eyes, 

Temples which, built aloft in air, h 

May ſerve for ſhow, if not for pray'r; 630 

In ſolemn form herfelf, before, 

Array'd like Faith, the Bible bore: 

There, over Melcombe's feather'd head, 

Who, quite a man of gingerbread, 

Savour'd in talk, in dreſs, and phiz, — 633 

More of another world than this, | | 

Toa dwarf Muſe a giant page, 

The laſt grave fop of the laſt age, 
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13 THE GHOST, 

In a ſuperb and feather'd hearſe, 
Beſcutcheon'd and betagg'd with verſe, 3 
Which to beholders from afar 55 
Appear'd like a triumphal car, 


She rode, in a caſt rainbow clad; 


There, throwing off the hallow*d _ | 


Naked, as when (in thoſe drear cells 


Bool I. 


646 


645 


Where ſelf-bleſs'd, ſelf-curs'd, Madneſs ele 


Pleaſure, on whom, in Laughter' 6 8 
Frenzy had perfected a rape, | 
Firſt brought her forth, before ite 
Wild witneſs of her ſhame and crime, 
Driving before an idol band 

Of driv'lling Stewarts hand in hand; 
Some who, to curſe mankind, had wore 


A crown they ne'er muſt think of more, 


Others whoſe baby brows were grac'd 
With paper crowns and toys of paſte : 
She jigg'd, and, playing on the flute, 
Spread raptures o'er the ſoul of Bute. 

Big with vaſt hopes, ſome mighty plan, 
Which wrought the buſy ſoul of man 
To her full bent, the Civil Law, | 
Fit code to keep a world in awe, 
Bound o'er his brows, fair to behold, 
As Jewiſh frontlets were of old, 
The famous.Charter of our land 
Defac'd, and mangled in his hand; 
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As one whom deepeſt thoughts empleo, ; 
6% Lr deepeft thoughts of taugt je.: 4 
Serious and flow he ſtrode, he Ralk'd; tr 1 1 
Before him troops of heroes walk d, 670 MM 
Whom beſt he lov'd, of heroes pts Ht * by A 
By Tories guarded all around. 67 {1 1 
64; Dull ſolemn pleaſurę in his are, L © 1 ber | 7 
He ſaw the honours of his rac, , 
lle ſaw their lineal glories riſq̃md 7 
And touch'd, or ſeem'd to touch, the ſcie :? be i 
Not the moſt diſtant mark — Ir nr gr 4 q A 
6:0 No ſign of axe or ſcaſfoſd naar, i A 
Not one curs'd thought bs 8 10 bY 
Of ſuch a place as Tower Hill. 680 1 9 
Curſe on this Muſe, a flippant jade | | 9 
A ſhrew, like ev'ty other made ns $ 
6:5 Who turns the corner-of nineteen, SE 
Devour'd with peeviſhneis and ſpleen: 
Her tongue, (for as, when bound for life, 683 
ne huſband ſuffers for the wife, 1 „ 
80 it in any works of hymne 
600 Perchance there blunders out a crime, 
Poor culprit bards muſt always rue it, 
Altho' 't is plain the Muſes do it) 
Sooner or later, cannot fail 
To ſend me headlong to à jaiI. 
%% Hhate'er my theme, (our themes we n 
modern days without a Muſe, Nat 
Volume 17. M 
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Juſt as a father will provide | 
To join a bridegroom and a'bride; 
As if, tho' they muſt be the play rs, 
The game was wholly his, not theirs) + - 
Whate'er my theme, the Muſe, who — 
_ Owns no direction but her will.. poco] Ben 
Flies off, and, ere I could TIM (1/99 OH DEAD . Anc 
By ways oblique and indireQ, - - - + -- Car: 
At once quite over head and cars he 
In fatal politicks appears. WM And 
Time was, and, if Fought diſcern 90x s 
Of Fate that time ſhall ſoon return Mina 
When, decent and demure at leaſt - :- And 
As grave and dull as any prieſt. o! 
I could ſee Vice in robes array d. Mul 
Could ſee the game of Folly play d 710 ln di 
Succeſsfully in Fortune's ſchool .. I Wit! 
Without exclaiming rogue or fool!!! ᷑ Fact 
Time was, when nothing loath or proud, Whe 
I lackey'd with the fawning crowd, he: 
Scoundrels in office, and would bor 715M Witt 
To cyphers great in place; but no. Som 
Upright l ſtand; as if wiſe Fate, | or.. 
To compliment a ſhatter'd ſtate, Taki 
Had me, like Atlas, hither ſent 1085379 Kno 
To ſhoulder up the firmament. 70 And 
And if I ſtoop'd, with gen'ral crack As m 
The heav'ns would tumble from my back: Or {: 
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I. Book IV. THE GHOST 135 . | 1 
69; Time was, when rank and ſituaticn ; [ 
Secur'd the great ones of the bai, d e ; | 3 | 

From all control; ſatire and lar. 725 ; 'F 

Kept only little knaves in awe; We 

But now, decorum loſt, I ſtand 0 


— — 


co Bemus'd, a pencil in my hand. 
And, dead to ev'ry ſenſe e an POE 
Careleſs of ſafety and of fame. up :+:.++ 140 
The names of ſcoundrels minute dowu, 
And libel more than half the TO-wwn. 
How can a ſtateſman denne, "Pay 
In all his villanies, if poor 
And dirty authors thus ſhall hav, 735 
To lay his rotten boſom bare? 
Muſes ſhould pals away their time 
710 In dreſſing out the poet's rhyme . 
With bills and ribands, and array. . - | 
Each line in harmleſs taſte, tho' gay 740 
When the hot burning fit is on | 
I They ſhould regale their reſtleſs ſon - 
71 With ſomething to allay his rage, 
Some cool Caſtalian beverage, | 
Or ſome ſuch draught (tho' they, t ĩs a... 745 
Taking the Muſe's name in vain, 5 
now nothing of their real court, 
510 And only fable from report) 1 
As makes a Whitehead's ode go down, _. | 
Or lakes the Feverette of Brown: 750 
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Bool 17, 
But who would i in his ſenſes think 
Of Muſes giving gall to drink, 

Or that their folly ſnould afford 

To raving poets gun dr fword? 

Poets were ne'er deſign'd by Fate 373 
To meddle with affairs of ſtate, e 
Nor ſhould (if we may ſpeak our chought 

Truly as men of honour ought) 

Sound policy their age admit A 

To lanch the thunterbolti ewe! 72H 09 
About thoſe heads which, when they re ot, 95 
Cann't tell if 't was by Wit or not. 2 

Theſe things well known, what devil, in tive, 

Can have ſeduc'd me thus to write 

Out of that road, which muſt have led N 
To riches without heart or head, ve 

Into that road which, had 1 more 

Than ever poet had beſore 

Of wit and virtue, in diſgrace | 

Would keep me {til}, and out of place, 570 
Which, if ſome judge (you'll underſtand 

One famous, famous thro! the land 


For making law) ſhould ſtand my wan 


At lait may in a pill'ry end; 
Aud all this, I myſelf admit, | IT 
Without one caufe to lead to it 1 2 2 

For inſtance now this book — The Ghoſt 
Methinks 1 hear ſome critick poſt ttt 
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Remark moſt gravely—** The firſt world 
Which we about The Ghoſt have heard.” 730 
Peace, my good Sir!—not quite ſo faſt— 

What is the firſt may be the laſt, 

Which 1s a point, all muſt agree, 

Cannot depend on you or me. | 
Fanny, no Ghoſt of common mould, 785 
Is not by forms to be controll'd ; 

To keep her ſtate, and ſhew her ſkill, 

She never comes but when ſhe will. 

I wrote, and wrote, (perhaps you doubt, +- _ 
And ſhrewdly, what wrote about; 790 
Believe me much to my diſgrace, 
; too am in the ſelfsame caſe) _ 

But ſtill 1 wrote till Fanny came 

Impatient, nor could any ſhame 

On me, with equal juſtice, fall, 795 
If ſhe had never come at all. 

An underling, I could not ſtir 

| Without the cue thrown out by her, 


755 


x, Nor from the ſubje& aid receive 1 7 
Until the came and gave me leave, 8co ir; | 

So that, (ye ſons of Erudition ! | ; 4 

Mark, this is but a ſuppoſition, bt 

5776 Nor would I to fo wile a nation WS, 1 A 
Supgeſt it as a revelation) _ 3 1 : 4 
lf henceforth, dully turning oer  8og 3 


Page after page, ye read no more 
MT 11 
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Of Fanny, who, in ſea or air, 
May be departed God knows where, 
Rail at jilt Fortune; but agree = 
No cenſure can be laid on me, 
For ſure (the cauſe let Mansfield r) 
Fanny is in the fault, not I. 

But to return and this [ hold 
A ſecret worth its weight in gold 
To thoſe who write, as | write now, 
Not to mind where they go, or how, 


Thro' ditch, thro' bog, o'er hedge und ſtile, 


Make it but worth the reader's while, 
And keep a paſſage fair and plain 
Always to bring him back again, 
Thro' dirt who ſcruples to approach, 
At Pleaſure's call, to take a coach ? 
But we ſhould think the nian a clown 
Who in the dirt ſhould ſet us down, 
But, to return If Wit, who ne'er 
The ſhackles of reſtraint could bear, 
In wayward humour ſhould refuſe 
Her timely ſuccour to the Muſe, 
And, to no rules and orders ty'd, 
Roughly deny to be her guide, 
She muſt renounce Decorum's plan, 
And get back when and how ſhe can; 
As parſons, who, without pretext, 
As ſoon as mention'd, quit their text, 
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And, to promote fleep's genial po-w-r, 335 


Grope in the dark for half an hour, 5 
Give no more reaſon (for we know | 
Reaſon is vulgar, mean, and low) - 


Why they come back (ſhould it befall 


That ever they come back atall) -——_ 8240 


Into the road, to end the rout, - 
Than they can give why they went out. 


But, to return This book — The Ghoſt— 
A mere amuſement at the moſt, 


A trifle, fit to wear away ol "o1 845 


The horrours of a rainy day, 

A ſlight ſhot ſilk, for ſummer wear, 

Juſt as our modern ſtateſmen are, 

If rigid honeſty permit 

'That 1 for once purloin the wit | 330 
Of him who, were we all to ſteal, 

ls much too rich the theft to feel: 

Yet in this Book, where Eaſe ſhould join 

With Mirch to ſugar ev'ry line; 

Where it ſhould all be mere chit · chat, 3833 
Lively, good-humour'd, and all that; 

Where honeſt Satire, in diſgrace, _ 

Should not ſo much as ſhow her face, 

The ſhrew, o'erleaping all due bounds, . _ 
Breaks into Laughter's ſacred grounds, $69 
And, in contempt, plays o'er her tricks © 
In ſcience, trade, and politicks. 
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But why ſhould the diſtemper'd ſcold 
Attempt to blacken men enroll'd _ .. 
In Pow'r's dread book, whoſe mighty ill 
Can twiſt an empire to their will, 
Whoſe voice is Fate, and on their tongue 

Law, liberty, and life, are hung, 
Whom, on inquiry, Truth ſhall find 
With Stewarts link'd time out of mind, 
Superiour to their country's laws, 
Defenders of a tyrant's cauſe, 

Men who the ſame damn'd maxims hold, 
Darkly, which they avow'd of old, 
Who, tho' by diff'rent means, purſue 
The end which they had firſt in view, 
And, force found vain, now play their part 
With much leſs honour, much more art ? 
Why, at the corners of the ſtreets, 

To ev'ry patriot drudge ſhe meets, 
Known or unknown, with furious cry 
Should ſhe wild clamours vent? or why, 
The minds of groundlings to inflame, 


A Daſhwood, Bute, and Wyndham, name! 


Why, having not, to our ſurpriſe, 
The fear of death before her eyes, 
Bearing, and that but now and then, 
No other weapon but her pen, 
Should ſhe an argument afford 
For blood to men who wear a ſword ? 
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870 
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77. Bit TF. rar cosT. == 
Men who caft nicely trim and 3 e 
A point of honour to # hair; 1 e 
(Honour word of nice it import, e ee 
A pretty trinket in a court. 
Which my Lord, quite in rapture, feels 
Dangling and rattling with his ſeals— 
Honour—a word which all the Nine 
Would be much puzzled to define — 
Honour —a word which torture mocks, a 
And might confound a thouſand Lockes— gc6 
Which (for l leave to wiſer heads, 
I Who fields of death prefer to beds” 
875 Nor down, to find out, if they ee 5 
What Honour is on their wild plan) 55 
ls not, to take it in their way, / en 
And this we ſure may dare to lay eee 
Without incurring an offencte .. | 
Courage, law, honeſty, or ſenfe) 
Men who, all ſpirit, life, and ſoul, | 
Neat butchers of a buttonhole 910 
Haviog more ſkill, believe it trunue 
That they muſt have more courage too; 
Men who, without a place or name, an 
Their fortunes ſpeechleſs as their fame, 
Would by the ſword new fortunes carve, 915 
And rather die in fight than flarve © Re 
At coronations, a vaſt field, 5 


890 mich food of ev'ry kind might yield; 
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142 THE GHOST, 
Of good ſound food, at once moſt fir 
For purpoſes of health and wit? ft 
Could not ambitions Satire reſt 

Content with what ſhe might digeſt? 


Could ſhe not feaſt on things of courſe, 919. Tell 
A champion, or a champion's horſe le e And 
A champion's horſe no better ſayr 92ß5 Tell 
Tho! better figur'd on that day g- We 
A horſe, which might appear to uͥis MAE 
Who deal in rhyme'a Pegaſus; s The 
A rider who, when once got on, Ag 
Might paſs for a Bellerophonn 930 Wh 
Dropt on a ſudden from the ſkies, Of a 
To catch and fix our won@ring eyes By 
To witch, with wand inſtead of — b n . Eſtz 
The world with noble horſemanſhip, Dea 
To twiſt and twine both horſe and man 233 1 
On ſuch a well-concerted plan, sn Of « 
That, Centaur-like, when all was done, | 7b 
We ſcarce could think they were not one: a nit Blir 
Could ſhe not to our itching ears : In! 
Bring the new names of new-coin'd peers, 940 Th 
Who walk'd, nobility forgot. No 
With ſhoulders fitter for a knot + GVA n TH 
Than robes of honour, for whoſe ſake - . Hu 
Heralds, in form, were forc'd to make, | Th 
To make, becauſe they could not fing 945 Th 


Great predeceſſors to their mino? Wi 
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Could ſhe not (tho! t is doubtful ſince: 
920 Whether he plumber is or prince) 
Tell of a ſimple knight's advance 
To be a doughty peer of France? 
Tell how he did a dukedom gain, 
I And Robinſon was Aquitain? 
925 Tell how her City ae ee. 
Were at an empty table plac d? 
A groſs negle&! which, whill. they live, 
They cann't forget and wont forgive; 
| A groſs neglect of all thoſe rights 
930 Which march with City appetites, . . 
= Of all thoſe canons which we. find 
By Gluttony time out of mind 
Eſtabliſh'd, which they ever ke 
I Dearer than any thing but gold? | 
935 Thanks to my ſtars I now ſee be 
Of courtiers and of courts na more 
Thus ſtumbling. on my City friends 
Blind Chance, my guide, my purpoſe bends 
| In line direct, and ſhall purſue 
949 The point which had firſt in view, 
oh Nor more ſhall with the reader. ſport | 
Till I have ſeen him ſafe in port. 
Huſh'd be each fear no more I bear. 
Thro' the wide regions of the air 
945 The reader terrifz d. no more 
Wild ocean's horrid paths explore. 
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Be the plain track'from henceforth mine .. 975 
Croſs-roads to Allen I reſign ; 5 
Allen! the honour of this nation, 
Allen! himſelf a corporation; 1516 
Allen! of late notorious grown 
For writings none, or all his ownz 920 
Allen! the firſt of letter d men 4 
Since the good Biſhop holds his pennen 16 3 
And at his elbow takes his ſtand - {| 
To mend his head and guide his hand. 
But hold —once more, Digreſſion b 8 — 985 
Let us return to common ſenſddgmgmaq 
The car of Phœbus | diſ charge, 
My carriage now a Lord May'r's barge, - 
Suppoſe we now-—( we may ſuppoſe 
In verſe what would be fin in proſe-»): ...': 990 
The iky with darkneſs overſpread. 
And ev'ry ſtar retir'd to be; 
The gewgaw robes of Pomp and Pride 
In ſome dark corner throw aſid m 
Great lords and ladies giving way 5 11. 71998 
To what they ſcem to ſcorn by Gays. WEI! 
The real feelings of the heart, 
And Nature taking place of Art; 
Deſire triumphant thro! the night, | 
And Beauty pantigg with delight; Icoo 
Chaſtity, woman's faireſt crown, 
Tax the return of mern laid dow 2, hl | 
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Then to be worn again as bright 

As if not ſully'd in the night; 

Dull Ceremony, bus'neſs o'er, 

Dreaming in form at Cottrell's door; 

Precaution trudging all about 

To ſee the candles ſafely out, 

Bearing a mighty maſter-key, 

Habited like Economy, 

Stamping each lock with triple ſeals, 

Mean Av'rice creepiny at her heels. 
Suppoſe we, too, like ſheep in pen, 

The May'r and Court of Aldermen 
Within their barge, which thro' the deep, 

The rowers more than half afleep, 

Mov'd flow, as overcharg'd with ſtate; 


Thames proan'd beneath the mighty weight, 


And felt that bawble heavier far 

Than a whole fleet of men of war. 

Sleep o'er each well-known faithful head 
With lib'ral hand his poppies ſhed, 

Each head by Dulnefs render'd fit 

Sleep and his empire to admit. 5 


Thro' the whole paſſage not a word, 
Not one faint, weak; half-found was heard: 


Fleep had prevail'd to overwhelm 

The ſteerſman nodding o'er the helm; 

The rowers, without force or ſkill, 

i.cft the dull barge to drive at will; 
Volume II. SET N 
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On which depended half her ſtate, PA 
Stepp'd to the helm; with ready hand 


She ſafely clear'd that bank of ſanld 
Where, ſtranded, our weſt- country fleet 


Delay and danger often meet, 
Till Neptune, anxious for the trade, 


Comes in full tides, and brings them aid. 


Next (for the Muſes can furvey * ' 
Objects by night as well as day; 
Nothing prevents their taking aim, 
Darkneſs and light to them the ſame) 


They paſs'd that building which of old 


Queen-mothers was deſign'd to hold, 
At preſent a mere lodging- pen, 

A palace turn'd into a den, 

To barracks turn'd, and ſoldiers tread ' 
Where dowagers have laid their head. 
Why ſhould we mention Surrey-ſtreet, 
Where ev'ry week grave judges meet, 
All fitted out with hum and ha, 

In proper form to drawl out law, 
To ſee all cauſes duly try'd 


»Twixt knaves who drive and fools who ride? 


Why at the Temple ſhould we ſtay ? 
What of the Temple dare we lay 25 
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The ſluggiſh oars ſuſpended hung; 
And even Beardmore held his tongue, 
Commerce, regardful of a freight 0 
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A dang*rous ground we tread on there, 
And words perhaps may actions bear; 
Where, as the brethren of the ſeas 
For fares, the lawyers ply for fees. 
What of that Bridge, moſt wiſely made 
To ſerve the purpoſes of trade, 
in the great mart of all this nation, 
By ſtopping up the navigation, 
And to that ſandbank adding weight 
Which is already much too great! le 
What of that Bridge, which, yoid of ſenſe, 
But well ſupply'd with impudence, 
Engliſhmen, knowing not the Guild, 
Thought they might have a claim-to build, 
Till Paterſon, as white as milk, | 
As ſmooth as oil, as ſoft as ſilk, 
In ſolemn manner had decreed, - 
That on the other ſide the Tweed 
Art, born and bred, and fully grown, 
Was with one Mylne, a man unknown, 
But grace, preferment, and renown, 
Deſer ving, juſt arriv'd in Town: 
One Mylne! an artiſt perfect quite, 
Both in his own and country's right, 
As fit to make a bridge as he, 
With glorious Patavinity, 
o build inſcriptions, worthy found 
To lie tor ever under ground. 
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Much more, worth obſervation toeo,* 


Was this a ſeaſon to'purſye. 
The theme, our Muſe might tell-in Thyme 3 2 


The will ſhe hath, but not the time; 

For, {wiſt as ſhaft from Indian bow, 
(And when a goddeſs comes, we loco, . 
Surpaſſing Nature acts prevail, | 
And boats want neither oar nor ſail) 


The veſſel pafs'd, and reach'd the ſhore * — 


So quick, that thought was ſcarce before.” 
Suppoſe we now our City court 
Safely deliver' at the port, 
And, of their ſtate regardleſs quite, 
Landed, like ſmuggled goods, by night. 
The ſolemn magiſtrate laid down, | 
The dignity of robe and'gown, 
With ev'ry other enſign gone, 
Suppoſe the woollen nightcap on; 
The flcſh-bruſh us'd, with decent ſtate, 
To make the ſpirits circulate, 
(A form which, to the ſenſes true, 
The liq'riſh chaplain uſes too, 0 
Tho', ſomething to improve the plan, 
He takes the maid inſtead of man) 
Swath'd, and with flannel cover'd o'er, 
To ſh2w the vigour of threeſcore, 
"The vigour of threeſcore and ten 
Above the proof of younger men, 
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Suppoſe the mighty Dulman led 1115 
Bet wixt two ſlaves, and put to bed; 
Suppoſe, the moment he lies down, 
090 No miracle in this great Town, 
The drone as faſt aſleep as he 
Mult in the courſe of Nature be, | 1120 
Who, truth for our foundation take, 
| When up is never half awake. ; 
095 There let him ſleep, whilſt we ſurvey 
| The preparations for the day, | 
That day on which was to be ſhown 1125 
Court pride by City pride outdone. , 
| The jealous mother ſends away, 
cos only fit for childiſh play, 
= That daughter who, to gall her pride, 
Shoots up too forward by her fide. 5 1130 
The wretch, of God and man accurſt, 
Of all hell's inſtruments the worſt, 
110g Draws forth his pawns, and for the day 
Struts in ſome ſpendthrift's vain array; ö 
Around his awkward doxy thine 1135 
The treaſures of Golconda's mine; 
Each —_— with a jealaus glare, 
1110 B<bolds her folly publiſh'd there. 
Garments well ſav'd, (an anecdote 
Which we can prove or would not quote) 1140 
Garments well ſav'd, which firſt were made 
When tailors, to promote their trade, 
N 11 
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Againſt the Picts in arms aroſe, ' 


Aud drove them out, or made them clothes; 


Garments immortal, without end, 
Like names and titles, which deſcend 
Succeſſively from fire to ſon; 
Garments, unleſs ſome work is done 
Of note, not ſuffer'd to appear 

Bove once at moſt in ev'ry year, 
Were now in ſolemn form laid bare 
Jo take the benefit of air, 8 
And, ere they came to be employ'd 
On this ſolemnity, to void 


That ſcent which Ruſſia's leather gave, 


From vile and impious moth to ſave. 
Each head was buſy, and each heart 

In preparation bore a part; 

Running together all about 

The ſervants put each other out, 

Till the grave maſter had decreed, 

The more haſte ever the worſe ſpeed. 

Miſs, with her little eyes half-clos'd, 

Over a ſmuggled toilette dos'd: 

The waiting-maid, whom ſtory notes 

A very Scrub in petticoats, 

Hir'd for one work, but doing all, 

In ſlumbers lean'd againſt the wall; 

Milliners, ſummon'd from afar, 

Arriv'd in ſhcals at Temple-Bar, 
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Strictly commanded to import 
Cart-loads of foppery from court; 
With labour'd viſible deſign 
Art ſtrove to be ſuperbly fine; 
Nature, more pleaſing, tho' more wild, 
Taught otherwiſe her darling child, 
And cry'd, with ſpirited diſdain, 
Bu 11 — elegant and plain. 
Lo! from the chambers of the caſt, 
A welcome prelude to the feaſt, 
In ſaſfron-colour'd robe array'd, 
High in a car by Vulcan made, 
Who work'd for Jove himfelf, each ftzed 
High-mettled, of celeſtial breed, 
Pawing and pacing all the way, 
Aurora brought the wiſh'd-for day, 
And held her empire, till outrun 
By that brave jully groom the Sun. 
Ihe trumpet hark! it ſpeaks—it ſwells 
The loud full harmony ; it tells 
The time at hand when Dulman, led 
By form, his citizens muſt head 
And march thoſe troops which, at his call, 
Were now aſſembled to Guildhall, 
Ou matters of importance great 
Toy court and city, church and ſtate, 
From end to end the ſound makes way, 
All kear the ſigual, and obey; 
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But Dulman, who, his charge forgot, 

By Morpheus fetter'd heard it not; 
Nor could, ſo ſound he ſlept and faſt, 
Hear any trumpet but the laſt. 

Crape, ever true and truſly known, 
Stole from the maid's bed to his own, 
Then in the ſpirituals of pride 
Planted himſelf at Dulman's fide, 

Thrice did the ever-faithful ſlave, 1 
With voice which might have reach'd the grave, 
And broke death's adamantine chain, 

On Dulman call, but call'd in vain. 

Thrice with an arm which might have made 
The Theban boxer curſe his trade, | 
The drone he ſhook, who rear'd the head, 
And thrice fell backward on his bed. 

What could be done? Where force hath fail'd 1215 
Policy often hath prevail'd, 

And what, an inference moſt plain, | 
Had been, Crape thought might be in. 

Under his pillow (ſtill in mind 
The proverb kept, Faſt bind faſt find) 
Each bleſſed night the keys were laid, 
Which Crape to draw away aflay'd. 
What not the pow'r of voice or arm 
Could do this did, and broke the charm; 
Quick ſtarted he with ſtupid ſtare, 
 Forall his little ſoul was there. 
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Behold him taken up, rubbꝰd down, — 9 1a 
In clbow-chair and morning-gown';” ID 


Behold him, in his latter bloom, 

Stripp'd, waſh'd, and ſprinkled with perfume; & 1 u 

Bchold him bending with the weight Ja! be 

Of robes, and trumpery of ſtate; 

Behold him (for the maxim's true, 

Whate'er we by another do | 1650 

We do ourſelves, and, chaplain t - 442 0008 
Like ſla ves in ev'ry other trade 

Had mutter'd over God knows what, 

Something which he by heart _ wor) FCS] 

Having as uſval ſaid his pray'rs, 7 


Go titter-totter to the ſtairs; e * 1240 
Behold him for deſcent pepare e 
With one foot trenibling in the air; 4 its 
He ſtarts, he pauſes on the brink; , Fe; 
And, hard to credit, ſeems to think les 
Thro' his whole train dee ü ee e Ge 
The propet cb tö e f² ee beer 
At once, as with infection caug gt, 


Each ſtarted, paus' d, and aim'd at thought; 3 
He turns, and they turn; big with ere,” 
He waddles to his elbow- chair, 1250 
Squats down, and, ſilent for a ſeaſon, th ; 
At laſt with Craps begins to reaſoon nn: 
But firſt of all he made a fign ooo 
That ey'ry ſoul but the diving | 1 0 
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He may all confidence repoſe... 


* © Crape—tho' 'm yet not ante awake 


Before this awful ſtep I take, | 
On which my future all depends, 
1 ought to know my foes and friends. 


My foes and friends— obſerve me ſtill 


I mean not thoſe who well or ill 


Perhaps may wiſh me, but thoſe who 


Have t in their pow'r to do it too, 
Now if, attentive to the ſtate, 
In too much hurry to be great, - 


Or thro' much zeal, a motive, Crape, 


Deſerving praiſe, into a ſcrape _ 

I, like a fool, am got, no doubt 

T like a wiſe man ſhould get out: 

Note that remark without replies; 

I ſay that to get out is wiſe, 

Or by the very ſelfsame rule 

That to get in was like a fool. 

The marrow of this argument 

Muſt wholly reſt on the event, 

And therefore, which is really hard, 

Againſt events too | muſt guard. 
Should things continue as they ſtand, 

And Bute prevail thro' all the land 

Without a rival, by his aid 

My fortunes in a trice are made; 
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Should quit the room; in him, he knows, 
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Nay, henours on my zeal may ſmile 

And ſtamp me Earl of ſome great iſiee 

But if, àa matter of much doubt, 1285 

The preſent miniſter goes out, % i een 

Faith would I know on what pretext 

I can ſtand fairly with the next ? 

For as my aim, at ev'ry hour, 

Is to be well with thoſe in pow'r, © 1290 

And my material point of view, i inge 

Whoever 's in, to be in too 3.5 

I ſhould not, like a blockhead, ee e TOO 

To gain theſe ſo as thoſe to loſe: mY ne 295 

'Tis good in ev' ry cafe, you know, . 129 3 

To have two ſtrings unto our boẽõẽw ). 
As one in wonder loſt; Crape view'd 

His lord, who thus his ſpeech/piirfu'd; © 
„Thie my good Crape! is my grand point; 


And as the times are out of] _— MPT $ 1300 
The greater caution is requir d | 
To bring about the point deſir d. ne 
What I would wiſh to bring about F 
Cannot admit a moment's ie, 
The matter in diſpute, you know, e 5 1305 
Is what we call the S ,t 
That be thy taſk''— The rev*rend flave TION 
Becoming in a moment grave, ee 


Fix'd to the ground and rooted, flood 1 
Juſt like a man cut out of wood. 1310 


I 56 THE GHOST: Book IV. 
Such as we ſee (without the leaſt ne Hav 


Reflection glancing on the prieſt) | | Wie 
One or more, planted up and down, | Tor! 
Almoſt in ev'ry church in Town; | To 0 
He ſtood ſome minutes, then, like one 13153 And 
Who wifſh'd the matter might be, done, 6:5 All: 
But could not do it, ſnook his head, vg Har, 
And thus the man of Sorrow ſaid: : Of v 
Hard is this taſk, too hard, I ſwear, oy Puri 
By much too hard, for me to bear; 1320 MW Thr 
Beyond expreſſion hard my part, . Nov 
Could mighty Dulman fee my heart, EY 6 Con 
When he, alas! makes known a will | Con 
Which Crape's not able to fulſil. And 
Was ever my obedience barr'd 1323 [Bet 
By any trifling nice regard 41 Indi 
To ſenſe and honour? could 1 reach _ | Thi 
Thy meaning without help of ſpeech, | Wil 
At the firſt motion of thy eye K 
Did not thy faithful creature fly? 1330 Anc 
Have I not ſaid not what 1 ought, | h " "i 
But what by earthly maſter taught ? Eo 
Did e*er weigh, thro! duty ſtrong, | Ot) 
In thy great biddings, right and wrong ? Far 
Did ever Int'reſt, to whom thou 13425 For 
Canſt not with more devotion bow, | To 
Warp my ſound faith, or will of mine We 
In contradiction run to thine ? Can 
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Have I not, at thy-table'plac?dz © bi + id ĩ 
When bus'neſs call'd aloud for haſte, 1340 
Torn myſelf thencgy yet never n 1 N 
To utter one complaining word, U 
And had, till thy great, work was done, Bet {if 
All appetites as having none? Y g roy e . FE) 
Hard is it, this great plan purſu'd 43465 
Of voluntary ſervitude , | 1 
Purſu'd without or ſhame or fear, 
Thro' the great circle of the year, 
Now to receive, in this grand hour, r 
Commands which lie beyond my pow'sr,' ' 1350 
Commands which baffle all my ſkill, 
And leave me nothing but my will: 
Be that accepted; let my Lord | 
Indulgence to his ſlave affor i: 
This taſk, for my ꝓaor ſtrength unftt, 1355 
Will yield to none but Dulman's wit“ 
With ſuch groſs incenſe gratify d, 1 0 
And turning up the lip ef pride, | 
“Poor Crape''—-and ſhook his empty head 5 
* Poor puzzled Crape!“ wiſe Dulman ſaid, 1360 
Of judgment weak, of ſenſe confin'd, 1 es" 
Far things of lower note deſign'd, 
For things within the vulgar reach, 
To run of errands and to preach, 13 
Well haſt thou judg'd that heads like mine 1365 
Cannot want help from heads like thine; | 
Helume IT. . 0 
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Well haſt thou judg'd thyſelf unmeet 

Of ſuch high argument to treat: 

T was but to try thee that 1: m_ 

And all | ſaid was but a joke. 

Nor think a joke, Crape, a e 
Or to my perſon or my place; 

'Fhe wileſt of the ſons of men 


Have deign'd to uſe them now and then. 


The only caution, do you lee; 
Demanded by our dignity, 

From common uſe and men exempt, 

is that they may not breed contempt. 
Great ufe they have when in the hands 
Of one like me, who underſtands, | 
Who underſtands the time and place, 
The perfons, manner, and the grace, 
Which fools peglect; fo that we find, 
If all the requiſites are join'd, | 


From whence a perfect joke oa fpring : 


A joke 's a very ſerieus thing. 
But to our bus' 1 5 
Which gave fo rough a ſhock to _; 
To my capacity is made 
As ready as a fraud in trade, 
Which like broad cloth I can with eafe 


Cut out in any ſhape [ pleafe. 


Some, in my circumſtance, ſome few, 


Aye, and thoſe men of genius too, 
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Good men, who without lave or hate, 1393 
Whether they early riſe or late, | 
| With names uncrack'd, and credit found, 
70 Riſe worth a hundred thouſand pound, 
By threadbare ways and means would try - 
To bear their point ſo will pot I. 4400 
New methods ſhall my wiſdom find 
| To fuit theſe matters to my mind, 
75 So that the infidels at court, 
| Who make our City wits. their "ON 5 
Shall hail the honours of my reign, #7 Ads 
And own that Dulman bears a brain. 
Some, in my place, to gain their ends, 
80 Would give relations up and friends, 
Would lend a wife, who, they might ſwear 
Safely, was none the, worſe {for wear, 1410 
Would ſee a daughter, yet a maid, | 
Inta a ſtateſman's arms hetray'd; 
835 Nay, ſhould the girl prove coy, nor know 
| What daughters to a father owe, IE AAT 
Sooner than ſchemes fa nobly plann'd 13415 
Should fail, themſelves would lend a hand, 
Would vote on one fide, whillt a brother, | . 
390 Properly taught, would vote ont'otheern 
Would ev'ry petty band forget, e 
To publick eye be with one ſet, 1420 
In private with a ſecond herd, . 
And be by proxy with a third; Tis 
O ij 


160 | THE GHOST. 


Would (like a queen, of whom I read 

The other day—her name is fled— | 

In a book (where. together bound, 1425 

Whittington and his Cat I found; | 

A tale moſt true, and free from art, 

Which all Lord May'rs ſheu'd have by heart) 

A queen (O might thoſe days begin 

Afrcſh when queens would learn to ſpin!) 1430 

Who wrought, and wrought, but, for fome _ 

The cauſe of which I've now forgot, 

Pnting the abſence of the ſun 

Undid what ſhe by day had done) > 

Whilſt they a double vifage wear, 1433 

What ſworn by day by night unfwear. e 
Such be their arts, and ſueh perchance 

May happily their ends advance : 

From a new ſyſtem. mine ſhall fpring, N 

A Locum:tenens is the thing.. 1440 

That's your true plan to obligate 0 

The preſent miniſters of ſtate, 

My ſhadow ſhall our court approach, 

And bear my pow'r, and have my coach; 

My fine ſtate- coach] ſuperb. to view, 1443 

A fine ſtate- coach, and paid for too! 8 

To curry favour, and the grace 

Obtain of thoſe Who re out of place; 

In the mean time that sto ſay _ | 

I proper, | myſelf —here lay. 1450 
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But hold perhaps unt the nation, 
Who hate the Seot'sadminiſtration, 
To lend my coach may ſaem to be 
Declaring for the miniſtry7; ; 

For where the Citz-agach 16; there 

ls the true eſſence of the May'y 4 
Therefore (for wiſe mem are intent 
Evils at diſtance to prevent, 

Whilſt fools the eyils firſt eudure, 

And then are plagu'd to ſeek a cure) 
No coach—a horſe—-and free from fear 
Tq make our Deputy appèar, 

Faſt on his hack ſhall he be ty'd, 


THE GHOST © 


With two grooms marching hy his fide; 
Then for a horſe—thra' all the land., 


To head our ſolemn City+band, - 
Camany one ſo fit be found. 

As he who in Artill'ry- ground, 
Without a rider, nable fight! - - 
Led on our braveſt troops to ſight! 2 


But firſt; Crape, far niy henbur mene 0 


A tender point, inquiry make 
About that horſe, if the abus, pact 
Is ended, or is {till in ſuit; n 89 
For whilft a cauſe, (abſerue this plan 
Of juſtice) whether herſe or nian 
The parties be, remains in doubt, 
Till't is determin d out and out, 
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That pow'r muſt tyranny appeoer wi 

Which ſhould. prejudging, interfere, 1480 Fol 

And weak faint judges'overawe | | ann 3 Tr 

« To bias the free courſe of laat. Sec 

0 You have my will now quickly run, Ch 

1 And take care that my will be done. Int 

Fl In publick, Crape, you r 6 1485 Ch 
| Whilſt in privacy ſit here in 

1 | Here ſhall great Dulman ſit alone; Ae WI 

ö | Making this elbow-chair eee pat) 01m; 8 Lf] 

40 And you, A Ln gn BE ea a Bel 

0 Do all, as if I nothing did.) 132490 Ch 
4 Crape heard, and ſpeeded on his yy Pics (9 ; No 
7 With him to hear was te bfyR?rꝛr Th 

3 Not without trouble, be aſſur d, & Atte, Ov 
17 A proper proxy was procur d Th 

[ | To ſerve ſuch infamous intent . F495 Un 

1 And ſuch a lord to repreſent; w. a+ Lil 

Rl Nor could one have been found at alt 2001717: 

0 On t other ſide of London Wall. Sta 

vi The trumpet ſounds—ſolemn'and flow  _ Al 

Behold the grand proceſſion go, ebe A 

All moving on, cat after kind, 210 A. He 

As if for motion ne'er deſign d. SRD © Ho 

- Conſtables, whom the laws admit An 

To keep the peace by breaking i;, An 

Beadles, who hold the ſecond place 1305 On 


By virtue of a ſilver mac, 8 1: 0 He 
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Which ev'ry Saturday is drawn, 

For uſe of Sunday, but. of pawn: ; 
Treaſurers, who with empty key 

Secure an empty treaſury; | 
Churchwardens, who their courſe purfue 
tn the ſame ſtate as to their pew ; 
Churchwardens of Saint Marg'ret go, 


Since Peirſon taught them pride and ſhow, 


Who in ſhort tranſient pomp appear, 


Like almanacks chang'd ev'ry year: 


Behind whom, with unbroken locks, 

Charity carries the poor's box, 

Not knowing that with private keys 

They ope and ſhut it when they pleaſe: 

Overſeers who, by frauds, enfure 

The heavy curſes of the poor, 

Unclean came flocking; bulls and kn; 

Like beaſts into the ark, by pairs. 
Portentous, flaming in the van, 

Stalk'd the Profeſſor Sheridan, 

A man of wire, a mere pantine, 

A downright animal machine: 

He knows alone, in proper mode, 

How to take vengeance on an ode, 

And how to butcher Ammon's fon 

And poor Jack Dryden both in one: 


On all occaſions next the chair 


He ſtands for ſervice of the May'r, 
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And to inſtru him how to uſe 1333 Com 
His A's and B's, and P's and As: . On al 
: O' er letters into tatters worn, Great 
O' er ſyllables defac'd and torn, L iin Profa 

f O' er words disjointed, and o WY Tout 3 This 
ö Leſt deſtitute of all defene, 1340 ne! 
þ He ſtrides, and all the way he. goes. I] And, 
1 Wades deep in blood oer Ceike crols rau; Wich 
9 Before him ev'ry conſonant | | 0 'The 1 
1 In agonies is ſeen to pant; 1 e d eee Brou, 
j Behind, in forms not to he khawn, 13545 Or 
1 The ghoſts of tortur'd yowels groan. . 8 And 
i Next Hart and Duke, well worthy grace Port 
10 And City- favour, came in place: 7 2 As if 
Al No children can their toils engage His h 
; | Their toils are turn'd to rev rend age; 13530 ro b 
ii When a court-dame, to grace his brows . Grea 
HH Reſolv'd, is wed to City-ſpouſe, e ee 
oy Their aid with Madam's aid muſt join 15 Not! 
16 The awkward dotard to reſine » Heat 
i l And teach, whence trueſt glory flows, - 1555 Non 
: Grave Sixty to turn out. his toes. . ny He o 
Each bore in hand a kitt; and each _ | Fate 

To ſhew how fit he was to teck Io fi. 

Ait, an Alderman, a Mayr, 5 YO e Nor 

Led in a ſtring a dancing bear. . 1560 80 fi 

Since the revival of Fingall 4 Hun 


Cuſtom, and cuſtom's all in all, | Ine 
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5 Commands that we ſhould have regard, 
| On all high ſeaſons, to the bade. 

Great acts like theſe, by vulgar tongue 13563 

Profan'd, ſhould not be ſaid, but ſung. | TAE 

This place to fill, renown'd'in fame, 

The high and mighty Lockman came, 

And, ne'er forgot in Dulman's reign, | 

With proper order to maintain 13570 

rhe uniformity of pride ; 

Brought Brother Whitehead by his fide. 

45 On horſe who proudly paw'd the ground, 

And caſt his fiery eyeballs round, 
Snorting and champing the rude bit, 137 

As if for warlike purpofe fit, 5 1 

His high and gen'rogs blood difdain'd 

vo be for ſports and paſtimes rein' d, 
Great Dymock, in his glorious RIO; | 
Paraded at the coronation. 7 15 80 
Not ſo our City Dymock came, 5 
Heavy, diſpirited, and tame; 

55 NN o mark of ſenſe, his eyes half clos'd, 

I He on a mighty dray-horſe doz d: 

Fate never could a horſe provide 1385 

So fit for ſuch a man to ride, POO FE 

Nor find a man, with ſtricteſt care, 

So fit for ſuch a horſe to bear. 

Hung round with inſtruments of death, 


The ſight of him would ſtop the breath 1590 
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Of braggart Cowardice, and make 
The very Court Draweanſir quake; 


Do their damn'd bus'neſs in the night, 
From Scotland ſent, but here diſplay'd 
Only to fill up the parade; 

With ſwords unflefh'd, of maiden hue, 
Which Rage or Valour never drew; 
With blunderbuſſes taught to ride 

Like pocket - piſtols by his ſide, 

In girdle ſtuck, he ſeem d to be 

A little moving armory. - . 
One thing much wanting to complete 
The ſight, and make a perfect treat, 
Was, that the horſe, (a . 

In horſes found of high ee | 
Inſtead of going forward on, 
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Horſes, unleſs they breeding lack, |  *) 
Some ſcruple make to turn their back, 
Tho' riders, which plain truth declares, 
No ſcruple make of turning theirs. 

Far, far apart from all the reſt, . 
Fit only for a ſtanding jeſt, + 
The independent, (ean you get 
A better ſuited epithet) 
The independent Amyand came, 
All burning with the ſacred flame 
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Of liberty, which well he knows 
On the great ſtock of flav'ry grows. 
Like ſparrow who, depriv'd of mate, 
Snatch'd by the cruel hand of Fate, 
From fpray to ſpray no more will hop, 
But ſits alone on the houſe- top; 
Or like himſelf, when all alone 
At Croydon he was heard to groan, 
Lifting both hands in the defence 
Of intereſt and common ſenſe; 
Both hands, for as no other man 
Adopted and purſu'd his plan, 
The left hand had been loneſome quite 
If he had not held up the right: 
Apart he came, and fix'd his eyes 
With rapture on a diſtant prize, 
On which, in letters worthy note, 
There twenty thouſand pounds was wrote. 
Falſe trap, for credit ſapp'd is found - 
By getting twenty thouſand pound: 
Nay, look not thus on me, and ſtare, ' 
Doubting the certainty —to ſwear 
In ſuch a caſe I ſhould be loath 
But Perry Cuſt may take his oath. 
In plain and decent garb array'd, 
With the prim Quaker Fraud came Trade ; 
Connivance, to improve the plan, 
Habited like a juryman, 
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Judging as intereſt prevails, 


Came next, with meaſures, weights, and bet 


Extortion next, of helliſh race, 

A cub moſt damn'd, to ſhew his face, 
Forbid by fear. but not by ſhame, 
Turn'd to a Jew, like —— came; 
Corruption, Midas-like, behold 
Turning whate'er ſhe touch'd to gold; 
Impotence, led by Luſt and Pride, 
Strutting with Ponton by her fide; 
Hypocriſy, demure and ſad, 


la garments of the prieſthood clad, 


So well diſguis'd that you might ſwear, 
Deceiv'd, a very prieſt was there; 
Bankruptcy, full of eaſe and health, 
And wallowing in well-ſaved weakk, 
Came ſneering thro? a ruin'd band, 
And bringing B—— in her hand; 
Victory, hanging down her head, 

Was by a Highland ſtallion led; 

Peace, cloth'd in fables, with a face 


Which witneſs'd ſenſe of huge diſgrace, - 
Which ſpake a deep and rooted ſhame -—- - 


Both of herſelf and of her name; 


Mourning creeps on, and, bluſhing, feels 


War, grim War, treading on her heels; 
Pale Credit, ſhaken by the arts 


Ot men with bad heads and worſe hearts, 
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Taking no notice of a band 

Which near her were ordain'd to ſtand, 

Well nigh deſtroy'd by ſickly fit, 

Look'd wiſtful all around for Pitt: 

Freedom—at that moſt hallow'd name 

My ſpirits mount into a flame, 

Each pulſe beats high, and each nerve ſtrains 

Ev'n to the cracking; thro' my veins 

The tides of life more rapid run, | 

And tell me I am Freedom's fon !\— 

Freedom came next! but ſcarce was ſeen, 

When the ſky, which appear'd ſerene 

And gay before, was overcaſt ; 

Horrour heſtrode a foreign blaſt, 

And from the priſon of the north, 

To Freedom deadly, ſtorms burſt forth. 
A car like thoſe in which, we re told, 

Our wild forefathers wart'd of old, 

Loaded with death, fix horſes bear 

Thro' the blank region of the air. 

Too fierce for time or art to tame, 


They pour'd forth mingled fmoke and flame 


From their wide noſtrils; ev'ry ſteed 

Was of that ancient ſavage breed 

Which fell Geryon nurs'd ; their food. 

The fleſh of man, their drink his blood. 
On the firſt horſes, ill- match'd pair, 

This fat and ſleek, that lean and bare, 
Volume II, e | 2 
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Came ill- match'd riders ſide by fide, - 
And Poverty was yok*d with Pride; 
Union moſt ſtrange it muſt appear, 
Till other Unions make it clear. 
Next, in the gall of bitterneſs, 


With rage which words can ill expreſs, 


With unforgiving rage, which ſprings 
From a falſe zeal for holy things, 


Wearing ſuch robes as prophets wear, 


Falſe prophets plac'd in Peter's chair, 
On which, in characters of fire, 
Shapes antick, horrible, and dire, 
Inwoven flam'd, where to the view 
In groups appear'd a rabble crew 


Bool 177 


1g 


1710 


1715 


Of ſainted devils; where all round - © 


Vile relicks of vile men were found, 


Who, worſe than devils, from the birth 


Perform'd the work of hell on ain 


Jugglers, Inquiſitors, and Popes, 
Pointing at axes, wheels, and ropes, 
And engines, fram'd on horrid plan, 
Which none but the deſtroyer man 
Could, to promote his ſclfiſh views, 
Have heads to make or hearts to uſe, + 
Bearing, to conſecrate her tricks, 

In her left hand a crucifix, 


Remembrance of our dying Lord, 
And in her right a two-edp*d ſword, '- 


Having her brows, in impious ſport, 
Adorn'd with words of high import, 
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1715 


1720 
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On earth peace, amongſt men good will, 


THE GHOST. 


« Love bearing and forbearing ſtill, 


All wrote in the heart's blood of thoſe : | .. 
Who rather death than falſehood choſe z + 
On her breaſt, (where, in days of yore, 
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1735 


when God lov'd Jews, the High Prieſt wore 0 


Thoſe oracles which were decreed ... . . : 
I' inſtruct and guide the chofen ſeed)... .. 
Having with glory clad and ſtrengtn 


The Virgin pictur'd at full length, 
Whilſt at her feet, in ſmall portray' d, 
As ſcarce worth notice; Chriſt was id 
Came Superſtition, fierce and fell, 

An imp deteſted ev'n in hell; 

Her eye inflam' d, her face all o'er - 


Foully beſmear'd with human gore, 


O'er heaps of mangled ſaints ſhe rode ; 
Faſt at her heels Death proudly ſtrode, 
And grimly ſmil'd, well pleas'd to ſee 
Such havock of mortality: 
Cloſe by her ſide, on miſchief bent, 
And urging on each bad intent 

To its full bearing, ſavage, wild, 

The mother fit of ſuch a child, 
Striving the empire to advance 


Of Sin and Death, came Ignorance. 
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With looks where dread command was plac d, 


And ſov'reign pow'r by pride diſgrac'd, 
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1760 
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Where, londly witneſſing a mint 


Of ſavage more than humankind, © oc 


Not chuſing to be lov'd but fear d, 
Mocking at right, Miſrule appear'd, 
With eycballs glaring fiery red, 

Enough to ſtrike beholders dead, 
Gnaſhing his teeth, and in a cg Ns 
Pouring corruption forth and blood 
From his chaf *djaws: without remorſe. 
Whipping and ſpurring on his horſe, 


Whoſe ſides, in their own blood embay'd, 


Ev'n to the bone were open laid, 
Came Tyranny, diſdaining awe, 
And trampling over ſenſe and law : 
One thing, and only one, he knew, 
One objec only would purſue; | 
Tho' leſs (ſo low doth paſſion bring) 
Than man, he would be more than king. 
With ev'ry argument and art 


Which might corrupt the head gy m__ 


Soothing the frenzy of his mind, 
Companion meet, was Flatt'ry join' dy 
Winning his arcs ev'ry look 
Employ'd, whilſt it conceal'd a hook; 
When ſimple moſt moſt to be fear d; 
Moſt crafty when no craft appear'd; 
His tales no man like him could tell; 
His words, which melted as they fell, 
Might ev'n a hypocrite deceive, 

And make an infidel believe, 
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ut 
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Wantonly cheating o'er and o'er - Tr” WH 
Thoſe who had cheated been before. 
Such Flatt'ry came, in evil hour, 
Pois'ning the royal ear of pow'r, Y 
765 And, grown by proſtitution great, 1795 
Would be firſt miniſter of ſtate. | 
Within the chariot, all alone, 
High ſeated on a kind of throne, 
| With pebbles grac'd, a figure came, | 
779 Whom Juſtice would, but dare not, name. 1800 
Hard times when Juſtice, without fear, | 
Dare not bring forth to publick ear 
The names of thoſe who dare offend 
Gainſt juſtice, and pervert her end; 13 
779 But, if the Muſe afford me grace, 1806 
Deſcription ſhall ſupply the place. +265 
In foreign garments he was clad; 
Sage ermine o'er the gloſſy plaid 
Caſt rev'rend honour; on his heart, | 
0 Wirought by the curious hand of Art, 1810 
| In fiiver wrought, and brighter far 
Than heav'nly or than earthly ſtar, 
Shone a White Roſe, the emblem dear 
Of him he ever muſt revere, - 
178; Of that dread lord who, with his hoſt 1815 
| Of faithful native rebels loſt, 
Like thoſe black ſpirits doom'd to hell, 
At once from pow'r and virtue fell : 
| P 11 
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Around his clouded brows was plac'd 
A Bonnet, moſt ſuperbly gracd 12820 Diff 


With mighty Thiſtles, nor forgot 1 
The ſacred motto, Touch me not. | Wo 
n the right hand a ſword he bore, Noi 
Harder than adamant, and more Forge Un 
Fatal than winds, which from the mouth 1825 : Bra 
Of the rough north invade the ſouth; 0 He 
The recking blade to view preſents | Av 
The blood of helpleſs innocents, To. 
And on the hilt, as meek become | | Mi 
As lambs before the ſhearers dumb, 1830 An 
With downcaſt eye, and ſolemn ſhow But 
Of deep unutterable wo, Ge 
Mourning the time when Freedom reign'd, Boy 
Faſt to a rock was Juſtice chain'd. Of 
In his left hand, in wax impreſt, 1835 Re 
Wich bells and gewgaws idly dreſt, 70 To 
An image, caſt in baby mould, Fre 
He held, and ſeem'd o'erjoy'd to hold: 'Th 
On this he fix'd his eyes; to this, La 
Bowing, he gave the loyal kiſs, | 1840 Ar 
And, for rebellion fully ripe, M 
Seem'd to defire the antitype. . Pu 
What if to that Pretender's foes Pr 
His greatneſs, nay, his life, he owes? | Ar 
Shall common obligations bind, 1845 T: 


And ſhake his conſtancy of mind ? 
Scorning ſuch weak and petty chains, 
Faithful to James he ſtill remains, 
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Tho' he the friend of George en, dn 
20 Diſſimulation's virtue here. 
Jealous and mean, he with a frown 


Would awe, and keep all merit down, 


Nor would to truth and juſtice bend, 
Vualeſs outbully'd by his friend: 
25 Brave with the coward, with the brave 
He is himſelf a coward ſlave: 


Aw'd by his fears, he has no heart 


To. tale a great and open part: 
Mines in a ſubtle train he ſprings, 

30 And, ſecret, ſaps the ears of kings; 

But not ev'n there continues firm 

'Gainſl the reſiſtance of a worm: 
Born in a country where the will. 
Of one is Jaw to all, he ſtill 

35 Retain d th' infection, with full aim 
To ſpread it whereſoe'er he came: 
Freedom he hated, law defy'd, 
The proſtitute of pow'r and pride: 
Law he with caſe explains away, 

$40 And leads bewilder'd Senſe aſtray ; 
Much to the credit of his brain 
Puzzles the cauſe he cann't maintain, 
Proceeds on moſt familiar grounds, 


And where he cann't convince confounds: 


845 Talents of rareſt ſtamp and ſize, 
To Nature falſe, he miſapplies, 
And turns to poiſon what was ſent 
For purpoſes of nouriſument. 
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Paleneſs, not ſuch as on his wings 
The meſſenger of Sickneſs brings, 
But ſuch as takes its coward riſe. 

From conſcious baſeneſs, conſcious vice, 

O'erſpread his cheeks: diſdain and pride, 

To upſtart fortunes ever ty'd, 

Scowll'd on his brow : within his eye, 

Inſidious, lurking like a ſpy 

To caution principled by fear, 

Not daring open to appear, 

Lodg'd cover'd miſchief : paſſion hung 

On his lip quiv/ring : on his tongue 

Fraud dwelt at large: within his breaſt 

All that makes villain found a neſt; 

All that on hell's completeſt plan 

E'er join'd to damn the heart of man. 
Soon as the car reach'd land he roſe, 

And with a look which might have froze 

The heart's beſt blood, which was enough 

Had hearts been made of ſterner ſtuff 

In cities than elſewhere, ro make 

The very ſtouteſt quail and quake, 

He caſt his baleful eyes around : 

Fix'd without motion to the ground, 

Fear waiting on ſurpriſe, all ſtood, 

And horrour chill'd their curdled blood ; 
No more they thought of pomp, no more 
(For they had ſeen his face before) 

Of law they thought ; the cauſe forgot, 

Whether it was or Ghoſt or plot, 
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Which drew them there: they all ſtoud more 
Like ſtatues than they were before 190 


What could be done? Could art, could force, 

Or both, direct a proper courſe 0 

To make this favage monſter tame, 

Or ſend him back the way he came? 
What neither art nor force, nor both, 1915 
Could do, a Lord of foreign growth, pitti 
A Lord to that baſe wretch ally'd 

In country, not in vice and pride, 

Effected; from the ſelfsame land, | 

(Bad news for our blaſpheming band 1910 
Of ſcribblers, but deſerving note) - 77 
The poiſon eame and antidote. 

Abaſh'd, the monſter hung his head, 

And like an empty viſion fle . 
His train, like virgin ſnows, which run, 1925 
Kiſs'd by the burning bawdy ſun, 8 
To loveſick ſtreams, diſſolv'd in air; 

Joy, who from abſence ſeem'd more fair, 
Came ſmiling, freed from flaviſi awe; | 
Loyalty, Liberty, and Law, 10930 
Impatient of the galling chain, ia 5 
And yake af pow'r, reſum'd their reign; | F 
And, burning with the glorious flame x 
Of publick virtue, Mansfield came. 1934 
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THE AUTHOR. 

Acev s' D the man whom Fate ordains, in ſpite, 

And cruel parents teach, to read and write 

What need of letters? whereſore ſhould we ſpell ? 

Why write our names? a mark will do as well. 
Much are the precious hours of youth miſpent 5 

In climbing Learning's rugged ſteep aſcent; 

When to the top the bold advent'rer's got, 

He reigns vain monarch o'er a barren ſpot, 

Whilſt in the vale of ignorance below: ?. 

Folly and vice to rank luxuriance grow; 10 

Honours and wealth pour in on ev'ry ſide, 

And proud Preferment rolls her golden tide. 

O'er crabbed authors life's gay prime to waſte, 

To cramp wild genius in the chains of taſte, 

To bear the ſlaviſh-drudgery of ſchools, ++ Is 

And tamely ſtoop to ev'ry pedant's rules; 

For ſev'n long years debarr'd of lib'ral eaſe, - - 

To plod in college trammels to degrees; | 

Beneath the weight of ſolemn toys to groan, 

Sleep over hooks, and leave mankind unknown; 20 

To praiſe each ſenior blockhead's threadbare tale, 

And laugh till Reaſon bluſh, and ſpirits fail; 

Manhood with vile ſubmiſſion to diſgrace, 

And cap the fool whoſe merit is his place; 

Vice Chancellors, whoſe knowledge is but ſmall, 25 

And Chancellors who nothing know at all, 
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m. drook'd the gen'rous ſpirit in thoſe days 

When learning was the certain road to praiſe, 

When nobles, with a love of ſcience bleſs d, 

Approv'd in others what themſelves poſſeſs'd. 30 
But now, when Dulneſs rears aloft her throne, 

When lordly vaſſals her wide empire own, © 

When Wit, ſeduc'd by Envy, ſtarts aſide, 

And baſely leagues with Ignorance and Pride, 

What now ſhould tempt us, by falſe hopes miſled, 3 * 

Learning's unfaſhionable paths to tread, 

To bear thoſe labours which our fathers bore, 

That crown withheld which they in triumph wore ? 
When with much pains this boaſted learning 's got, 

'Tis an affront to thoſe who have it noTt: 40 

In ſome it cauſes hate, in others fear, 2; 

Inſtructs our foes to rail, our friends to ſneer. 

With prudent haſte the worldly-minded fool 

Forgets the little which he learn'd at ſchool: 

The etder brother, to vaſt fortunes born, 46.49” 


Looks on all ſcience with an eye of ſcorn n; 


Dependent brethren the ſame features wear, 

And younger ſons are ſtupid as the heir. 

In ſenates, at the bar, in church and ſtate, 

Genius is vile, and learning out of date, 30 
Is thi. O death to think! is this the land 

Where merit and reward went hand in hand? 

Where heroes, parent · like, the poet viewed, 

By whom they ſaw their glorious deeds renew'd? 

Where poets, true to honour, tun'd their lays, - 33 

And by their patrons ſanctify' d their praiſe :? 
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Is this the land where, on our Spenſer's tongue, 
Enamour'd of his voice, deſcription hung? 

Where Johnſon rigid Gravity beguil'd, 

Whilſt Reaſon thro' her critick fences ſmil'd? 69 
Where Nature liſt' ning ſtood whilſt Shakeſpeare 
And wonder d at the work herſelf had made? ſplay'd, 
Is this the land where, mindful of her charge 

And office high, fair Freedom walk'd at large? 


Where, finding in our laws a ſure defence, 65 


She mock' d at all reftraints but thoſe of ſenſe? 
Where, Health and Honour trooping by her ſide, 
She ſpread her ſacred empire far and wide 
Pointed the way, Affliction to beguile, 

And bad the face of Sorrow wear a ſmile; 70 
Bad thoſe who dare obey the gen'rous call 

Enjoy her bleſſings, which God meant for all! 

Is this the land where, in ſome tyrant's reign, 
When a weak, wicked, miniſterial train, 

The tools of pow'r, the ſlaves of int'reſt, plann'd 75 
Their country's ruin, and with bribes. unmann'd 
Thoſe wretches who, ordain'd in Freedom's cauſe, 
Gave up our liberties, and ſold our laws; 

When Pow'r was taught by Meanneſs where to go, 
Nor dar'd to love the virtue of a foe; 80 
When, like a leprous plague, from the fbul head 
To the foul heart her ſores Corruption ſpread; 

Her iron arm when ſtern Oppreſſron rear d, 

And Virtue; from her broad baſe ſhaken; fear'd 
The ſcourge of Vice; when, impotent and vain, 85 
Poor Freedom bow'd the neck to Slav'ry's chain; 
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is this the und where, in thoſe worſt of times, 
The hardy poet rais'd his honeſt rbhymes 
To dread rebuke, and bad Controlment ſpeak. 
In guilty bluſhes on the villain's cheek 90 
Pad Pow'r turn pale, kept mighty rogues in awe, - 
and made them fear the Muſe who fear'd not law? 
How da laugh when men of narrow ſouls, 
Whom folly guides and prejudice controls 
Who, one dull drowſy track of bus'neſs trad, 95 
Worſhip their Mammon, and neglect their God; 
Who, breathing by one muſty ſet of rules, 
Dote from the birth, and are hy ſyſtem fools; 
Who, form'd to dulneſs from their very youth, 
Lies of the day prefer to Goſpel-trut; IC 
Pick up their little knowledge from Reviews, 
And lay out all their ſtock of faith in news. 
How do | laugh when creatures, form'd like theſe, 
Whom Reaſon ſcorns, and I ſhould bluſh to pleaſe, 
Rail at all lib'ral arts, deem verſe a crime, 105 
And hold not truth as truth if told in rhyme ? 
How do I laugh when Publius, hoary grown 
In zeal for Scotland's welfare and his own, - 
By flow degrees, and courſe of office, drawn 
In mood and figure at the helm to yawn, - 110 
Too mean (the worſt of curſes Heav'n can ſend) 
To have a foe, too proud to have a friend; 
Erring by form, which blockheads ſacred hold, 
Ne' er making new faults and ne'er mending old, 
F olume 2 101 n 2 8 
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182 
Rehukes my ſpirit, bids the daring Muſe 11z 
Subjects more equalto her weakneſs chuſez -. 
Bids her frequent the haunts of humble ſwains, 
Kor dare to traffick in ambitious ſtrain; 

Bids her, indulging the poetick whim 
In quaint-wrought ode or ſonnet pertly trim, 120 
Along the chureh-way path complain with Gray, 
Or dance with Maſon on the firſt of May? 

4 All ſacred is the name and pow'r of kings; 
All ſtates and ſtateſmen are thoſe mighty things 
* Which, howſoe'er they out of courſe may roll, 12; 
Mere never made for poets to control.“ 

Peace; peace, thou Dotard! nor thus vilely deem 
Of ſacred numbers, and their pow'r blaſpheme. 
tell thee; Wretech! ſearch all creation round, 
in earth, in heav'n; no ſubject can be found 
{Our God alone except) above whoſe weight 
he poet cannot riſe, and hold his ſtate. 

Ihe bleſſed ſaints above, in numbers, ſpeak 
Ihe praiſe of God, tho? there all praife is weak: 
in numbers here below the bard ſhall teach 
Virtue to ſoar beyond the villain's reach; 

Shall tear his lab'ring lungs, ſtrain his hoarſe throat, 
And raiſe his voice beyond the trumpet's note, 
Should an afflicted country, aw'd by men 
Of flaviſh principles, demand his pen. 
This is a great, a glorious, point of vie,wF,t. 
Fit for an Engliſh poet to purſu / + 
Undaunted to purſue. tho', in return, 
His writings by the common hangman burn. 
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How do laugh when men, by Fortune plac'd 145 
Above their betters, and by rank diſgrac'd, 
Who found their pride on titles which they ſtain, 
And, mean themſelves, are of their fathers vain; 
Who would a Bill of Privilege prefer, 


And treat a poet like acreditor, | |. . 150 


The gen'rous ardour of the Muſe anden 

And curſe the ſtorm they know mutt break on them ? 

What! ſhall a reptile bard, a wreteb unknown, 

* Without one badge of merit but his own, . 

© Great nobles laſh, and lords, like common men, 155 

smart from the vengeance of a fcribbler's pen!“ 
What's in this name of Lord, that I ſhould fear 

To bring their vices to the publick ear? 

Flows not the honeſt blood of humble ſwains - 

Quick as the tide whichfwells a monarch's veins? 160 

Monarchs, who wealth and titles can beſtow, 

Cannot make virtues in ſucceſſion flow. | 

Wouldſt thou, proud Man! be ſafely plae'd above 

The cenſure of the Muſe; deſer ve her love: 


Act as thy birth demands, as nobles ought; 165 | 


Look back, and; by thy worthy father taught, 


Who earn'd thoſe honburs thou wert born to wear, 


Follow his ſteps, and be: his virtue's heir: 

But if, regardleſs of the road to fame, N: 

You tart aſide, and tread the paths. of — 170 
If ſuch thy life, that ſhould thy fre ariſe, 

The ſight of ſuch à ſon would blaſt his eyes, 
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Would lathe kim curſethe hour whichgave thee birth, 
Would drive him, ſhu&& rin C, from the face of earth, 
Once more, with ſhame and ſorrow, mongſt. the dead 
In endleſs night to hide his rev rend head; 176 
If ſuch thy life, tho' Kings had made thee bre : 
Than ever king a ſcoùndrel made before; 
Nay, to allow thy pride a deeper ſpring, 

Tho God in vengeance had made thee a king, 150 
Taking on Virtue's wing her daring flight, 

The Muſe ſhould drag thee'tremblity to the light, 
Probe thy foul wounds, and lay thy boſom bare 
To the kecn:queſtion of the ſearching air. 

Gods! with what pride | ſee the titled ſlave, 183 
Who ſmarts beneath the ſtroke which Satire gave, 
Aiming-at cafe; and with diſhoneſt art 
Striving to hide the feelings of hisheart! 
How do 1 laugh when; with affected air, 
(Scarce able throꝰ deſpite to keep his chair, 

W hitft on his trembling lip pale Anger ſpeaks, 
And the chat'd blood flies mounting tô his cheeks) 
He talks of Conſcience, which good men ſecures 
From all thoſe evil moments guilt endures, 
And ſeems to laugh at thoſe who pay regard 
To the wild ravings of a frantick b ard! 
« Satire, whilſt envy andili-humour way 

<« The nand'of man, muſt always make her way; 
Nor to a boſom, with diſcretion fraught, 

ce is all he malice worth'a ſingle thought. 200 
© The wiſe have not the will, nor fools the pow'r, 
<< To ſtop her headitrong courſe; within the hour, 
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Left to herſelf, ſhe dies; oppoſing ſtrife 


« Gives her freſh vigour, and prolongs her life; 

« All things her prey, and ev'ry man her aim, 205 
** 1 can no patent for exemption claim, 

„Nor would 1 wiſh to ſtop that harmleſs dart 

* Which plays around, but cannot wound my heart; 
« Tho' pointed at myfelf be Satire free; 

« To her 't is pleaſure; and no pain to me.” 210 
Diſſembling Wretch'! hence to the Stoick ſchoo!, 
And there amongft thy brethren play the fool; 
There, unrebuk*d, theſe wild vain doctrines preach: 
Lives there a man whom Satire cannot reach! 
Lives there a man who calmly can ſtand by, 
And ſee his conſcience ripp'd with ſteady eye? 
When Satire flies abroad on Falſehood's wing 
Short is her life, and impotent her ſting ; 

But when to truth ally'd; the wound ſhe gives 
Sinks deep, and to remotelt ages lives. 

When in the tomb thy pamper'd fleſh ſhall rot, 
And ev'n by friends thy-mem'ry be forgot, 
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220 


Still ſhalt thou live, recorded for thy crimes, | 


Live in her page, and link to after times. | 
Haſt thou no feeling yet? Come, throw off pride, 

Andown thoſe paſſions which thouſhalt not hide. 226 

S——, who from the moment of his birth 

Made human nature a reproach on earth, 

Who never dar'd, nor wiſl'd, behind to ſtay, 

When Folly, e and Meangels, led the way, 2 30 


2 
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Would bluſh, ſhould he be told by Truth and Wit 
Thoſe act ions which he bluſh'd not to commit. 
Men the moſt infamous are fond of fame, 

And thoſe who fear not guilt yet ſtart at ſhame. 

But whither runs my zeal, whoſe rapid force, 235 
Turning the brain; bears Reaſon from her courſe, 
Carrics me back to times when poets, bleſs'd d 
With courage, grac'd the ſaence they profeſs' d, 
Wherl they, m honour rooted, firmly ſtood 13 
The bad to puniſh, and reward the good; 240 
When, toa flame by publick virtue wrought, 

The ſqes of Freedom they to juſtice brought, 

And dar dèxpofe thoſe ſlaves who dard ſupport 

A tyrant plan, and call'd themſelves a Court ? 

Ah! what are poets now as {laviſh thoſe 244 
Who deal in: verſe as thoſe who deal in proſe, 

Is there an Author, tearch the kingdom round, 

In whom true worth and real ſpirit 's. found? 

The ſlaves of bookſelUers,arr{dopm'd by Fate 

To baſer chains) vile penſioners of ſtate, - 259 
Some, dead to ſhame, and of thoſe ſhackles proud 
Which Henour ſcorns, for ſlav'ry roar aloud ; 
Others, half-palſy'd only, mutes become, 

And what makes Smolett writemakes Johnſon dumb, 
Why turns yon' villain pale? why bends his eye 
Inward, abaſh'd; when Murphy paſſes by? 236 

Doſt thou ſage Murphy for a blockhead take, 

- Who wages war with vice for virtue's ſake? 
No, no- like other worldlings, you will find 

He ſhifts his ſails, and catches ev'ry wind: 20⁰ 
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His ſoul the ſhock of int'reſt-capn't endures - : 
Give him a penfion then, and fin ſecure. : 164 
With laurell'd wreaths the flatt'rer's brows adorn, 
Bid Virtue crouch, bid Vice exalt her horn; | 
Bid cowards thrive, put Honeſty to flight, al 5 
Murphy ſhall prove, or try to prove, it right. 
Try, thou ſtate-juggler! ev'ry paltry art, 
Ranſack the inmoſt cloſet of my heart, 
Swear thou, rt my friend; by that baſe oath make way 
Into my breaſt, and flatter to betray; _ 2 70 
Or, if thoſe tricks are vain, if wholeſome doubt: 
Detects the fraud, and points the villain out, 


Bribe thoſe who daily at my board are fed, 


And make them take my life who eat my: bread. ' 

On Authors for defence for praiſe depend; 275 

Pay him but well, and Murphy is thy friend 

He, he ſhall ready ſtand with venal rhymes 

To varniſh guilt and conſecrate thy crimes, 

To make corruption in falſe colours ſhine, 

And damn his own good name to reſcue thine. 280 
Bur if thy niggard hands their gifts withhold, 

And Vice no longer rains down ſhow'rs of gold, 

Expect rio mercy; facts, well grounded, teach: 

Murphy, if not rewarded, will impeach. 

What tho? each man of nice and juſter thought, 285 

Shunning his ſteps, decrees, by honour taught, 

He ne'er can be a friend who ſtoops ſo low 

To be the baſe betrayer of a foe ? | 

What tho' with thine together link'd his name 

Muſt be with thine tranſmitted down to ſhame! 295 
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To ev'ry manly feeling callons grown, ; 


Rather than not blaſt thine he'll blaſt his own. ; 
n 
- Yo ope the fountain whence ſedition ſprings, A; 
To ſlander government and hbel kings: | By 
With Freedom's name to ſerve a Ann hour, 5 3 v 
Tho? born and bred to arbitrary pow'r; Fl 
To talk of William with inſidious art, 
Whilft a vile Stewart 's lurking in his heart, 90 
And, whilſt mean Envy rears her loathſome head, 80 
Flatt'ring the living to abuſe the dead, ! + JOG A 
Where is Shebbeare ? O! let not foul 3 ; D 
Travelling thither in a City-coach, 80 
The pill'ry dare to name: the whole intent 1 
Of that parade was fame, not puniſhment; A 
And that old ſtaunch Whig, Beardmore, ſtanding by, C 
Can in full court give that report the he. 230 0 E 
With rude unnat'ral jargon to ſupport, 5 
Half Scotch, half Engliſh, a declining court; 1 
To make moſt glaring contraries unite, E 
And prove, beyond diſpute, that black is YON 310 1 
To make firm Honour tamely league with Shame, 
Make vice and virtue differ but in name; 
To prove that chains and freedom are but one, 
That to be ſav'd muſt mean to be undone, | 
Is there not Guthrie? Who, like him, can call 315 


All oppoſites to proof, and conquer all ? 

He calls forth living waters from the rock, 

He calls forth children from the barren ſtock: 

He, far beyond the ſprings of Nature led, 
Makes women bring ſorth after they are dead: 
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He, on a curious, new, and happy pen, rag 
In wedlock! 5 ſacred bands joins man to man; 
And, to complete the whole, moſt ſtrange, but er 
By ſome rare magick makes them fruitful too, 
Whilſt from their loins, inthe due courſe oſ years, 268 
Flows the rich blood of Guthrie's Engliſh Peers! 
Doſt thou contrive ſome blacker deed of ſhame, 


Something which Nature ſhudders but to name, 


Something which makes the ſoul of man retreat, 
And the lifeblood run backward to her ſeat? 330 
Doſt thoy'contrive, for ſome baſe private end, 

Some ſelfiſh view, to hang a truſting friend, 

To lure him on, ev'n tohis part ing breath, 

And promiſe life to work him ſurer death? n 
Grown old in villany, and dead to grace, 335 
Hell in his heart, and Tyburn in his face, 

Behold! a parſon at thy elbow ſtands, 

Low'ring damnation, and with open hands, 

Ripe co betray his Saviour for reward, | | 


The Atheiſt chaplain of an Atheiſt lord. 340 
Bred to the church, and for the gown decreed, , / | 
Ere it was known that [ ſhould learn to read; r 


Tho' that was nothing, for my friends, who knew 
What mighty dulneſs of itſelf could do, 4 
Ne ver deſign'd me for a working prieſt, 343 
But hop'd | ſhould have been a dean at leaſt: 
Ccndemn'd, (like many more and worthier men, 


To whom [ pledge the ſervice of my pen) 8 
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Condemn'd (whilft proud and pamper d ſons of 2 
Cramn.'d to the throat, in lazy plenty yawn) 

In pomp of rev'rend begy*ry to appear, 

To pray, and ſtarve on forty pounds a- year. 

My friends, who never felt the galling load, 
Lament that I for ſook the packhorſe road, 

Whilſt Virtue to my conduct witneſs bears, 353 
In throwing off that gown which Francis wears.” 

What creatures that, ſo very pert and e 

So very full of foppery and whim, 

So gentle, yet ſo briſk; ſo wondrous [weet, 

So fit to prattle at a lady's feet, 360 
Who looks as he the Lord's rich (en debe fi 
And by his garb appears a man of God? 

Truſt not to looks, nor credit outward ſhow; 

The villain lurks beneath the caſſock'd beau: 
That 's an informer; what avails the name? 365 
Suffice it that the wretch from Sodom came. 

His tongue is deadly from his preſence ods 
Unleſs thy rage wonld wiſh to be undone. | 
No ties can hold him, no affection bind, 

And fear alone reſtrains his coward mind; 370 
Free him from that no monſter is ſo fell, 

Nor is ſo {ure a bloodhound found in hell. 

His ſilken ſmiles, bis hypocritick air, | 

His meek demeanour, plauſible and fair, 

Are only worn to pave Fraud's eaſier way, 375 
And make gull'd Virtue fall a ſurer prey. 
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uE Auron. 19 
Attend his church his plan of doctrine view 
The preacher i is a Chriſtian, dull, but true; 3 — 
But when the hallow'd.hour. of preaching 's o er, al 
That plan of doctrine” 8 never thought of more; 550 
Chriſt is laid by neglected on thE ſhelf, ,, 11 
And the vile prieſt 3 is Goſ pel- to himſelf. . 0 81 
By Cleland tutor'd, and with Blacow, bred, N18 
(Blacow, whom, by a brave reſentment led. 
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Oxford, if Oxford had not ſunk in fame, 385 


Ere this had damn'd to everlaſting ſhame) 
Their ſteps he follows, and their crimes partakes; . 
To virtue loſt, to vice alone he wakes, 6 
Moſt luſciouſly, declaims gainſt luſcious themes, * 
And whilſt he rails at blaſphemy blaſphemes. 390 
Are theſe the arts which policy ſupplie? 
Are theſe the ſlepy by which grave churchmen riſe? 
Forbid it. Heay' n! or, should! it turn out ſoe, 
Let me and mine continue mean and low. 3 F- 
Such be their arts whom intereſt controls; 395 
Kidgell and | have free and honeſt ſouls: | + 
We ſcorn preferment which is gain'd by in, 
And will, tho! Cd vithout, ha ye AE wichin 338 
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